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Editorial. .. 
Since the very beginning of things, the 
student entering the University has been 
some-what handicapped by his ignorance 
of the functions of its various instih1-
tions ; and as an unhappy result is 
rather cautious about honoring them 
with his esteemed patronage. At the 
~rcshers' welcome he gains little insight 
mto these matters, either because of his 
own disinclination to pay attention to 
what is being told him, or because of the 
speaker's inability to express himself with 
as much lucidity as is required by the 
occasion. The usual progress of affairs 
is then something in this fashion ; the 
fresher is approached in the first instance 
by the treasurer of the particular union 
with a request for his " sub." "\Vhere-
npo~ the fresher naturally becomes 
anx10m; to enlighten himself as to the 
benefits such a body offers in return for 
his membership. " You pay me your 
' sub' first, old sport," says the unscrupu-
Jous money-grabber (or words to that 
effect !), "and I'll ten you all about it 
afterwards.'' · 
Without doubt or hesitation, the un-
sophisticated one passes over the corn 
(sometimes !) ; having which the other 
returns him a receipt and the information 
that, being only the treasurer, he is not 
privileged to have an intimate acquaint-
ance with the 'ins' and 'outs' of the 
society, but has vast pleasure in referring 
him to the secretary. This individual, 
when located with some difficulty, being 
a second-year man, pleads lack of time 
and press of work, and incidentally men-
tions that the president will be only too 
glacl to throw some light on the subject. 
~ut t.he p:·esident, J;ieing a third-year man. 
is veiled m the mISts of intellectual ob -
scurity. He is not to be found. 
Som~t~me l.ast y.ear the University 
author1tieR, with their customary and com-
mendable perspicacity, recognised that 
something must be done to remedy such a 
deplorable state of affairs· and later on be-
ing practical men and a~tute, arrived at 
the remarkable conclusion that it would 
be greatly to their own credit and of dis-
tinct advantage to incoming students to 
compile a handbook dealing with the func-
tions and duties of the various unions of 
a~ademica~ life. The plan was adopted 
w1tl~ unammous accord, and preparations 
for its effect were commenced with a tre-
mendous enthusiasm. The idea was praise-
worthy, the scheme was ingenious; and the 
result was found wanting, being a six-
penny extract from the University Calen-
dar imparting knowledge in regard to the 
Senate, its statutes, academic costume fees 
library rules, and other such uninter~sting 
matter. And after the purchase of it 
the student found himself very much i~ 
the position, "as it was in the beginning." 
In the anticipation that the remainder 
of the quotation may be conveniently de-
leted. we make it our duty as the official 
?rgan of. th~ con;munity to supply some 
~nfo;m~t10n m brief regarding these social 
mstitut10ns of the University, with 
apology. to those concerned for any dis-
crepanc1eis, 
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It is a generally accepted fact that the 
Students' Association holds dominion over 
the other small fry of unions and societies, 
seeing that it is in most intimate contact 
(generally!) with that supreme organisa-
tion-the Senate. The minor side-lights 
bow down in humble unworthiness before 
its briliant effulgence, and with a loud 
voice proclaim it lord and master of them 
all. At least, this is how the case should 
stand! It is on speaking terms with the 
Senate and the Board of Faculties, and 
plays the interesting, if risky, part of 
medium and intermediator between them 
and the students. If an individual is 
unlucky enough to lay a complaint against 
one of the governing bodies, he appeals to 
the Students' Association, who immedi-
ately sees to it that redress is forthcoming. 
At least this is as it ''should'' be! 
It is in fact recognised as the .official 
organ of the University, to which the 
students must apply in regard to academi-
cal matters. An important function of it 
is the consideration of the social and 
moral qualities of applicants for the 
Rhodes' Scholarship, and the choosing of 
the best men in so far as these qualities 
are concerned; a report on such being 
sent in by the committee to the Senate. 
Selection as regards the applicants' 
''fondness for and success in manly out-
door sports,'' is, of course, referred to 
the Sports Union. The matter of "liter-
ary and scholastic attainments" is left in 
the hands of a higher one. It is obviously 
a superfluous point to mention that during 
the consideration of an applicant's moral 
abilities, the committee has not the slight-
est scruple in literally pulling him to 
pieces, and subjecting the debris to the 
most exhaustive analysis . Impartiality 
is their shibboleth; justice their aim-the 
man being conveniently out of the room 
during the process of dissection. 
The executive committee of the Asso-
ciation, it must be understood. enjoys a 
pleasant existence under the "nom de 
guerre" of the Students' Representative 
Council, more commonly known as the 
Rep. Council; which comprises, besides 
the "ex officio" members of the Associa-
tion, representatives from the various 
years and faculties, for the purpose of af-
fording representation for every class of 
students on the Association committee. 
The Students' Asociation is also respon· 
sible for the existence of this journal, ap-
pointing the editorial staff each year, and 
keeping a "·atchful eye on it to see that 
its selection is justified. In the unfortunate 
event of the magazine contracting a little 
debt, this magnanimous body at once steps 
into the breach and hands over the deficit 
with promptitude and a philosophic resig-
nation. In this manner, the editorial 
staff is tenderly assisted out of the mire of 
discredit, and the magazine proceeds upon 
the even tenor of its way. If, by some 
unlucky happening, it falls into disfavour 
with the Senate or other high official body, 
the Council plays its part of big brother 
nobly and well, and presents a sturdy 
front to all destructive influences. 
As is well known, the Students' Asso-
ciation also imposes upon itself the ardu-
ous task of arranging the jovialities, and 
later festivities upon the auspicious occa-
sion of Commemoration Day. In the 
olden days, it was the custom of this As-
sociation to hold an annual dinner for all 
students; ·which fell into disuse until last 
year, when the happy plan was hit upon 
of resurrecting it into a great social func-
tion, at which all the graduates and the 
undergraduates met and mingled in holy 
communion upon the evening of com-
memoration. Let it be again tlw success 
we had last year ! 
The subscription of the Students' As-
sociation is one half-crown. Early re-
newals of acquaintance with the treasurer 
are suggested. 
The University of Queensland Union is 
perhaps better known among the freshers, 
by reason of its greater appeal to the· 
imagination and to the pocket. The main 
idea of it is to promote the social welfare 
of the students generally, as is manifested 
in the pretentious of its incorporate clubs, 
the Dramatic and Musical Societies; and 
it should be the concern of every indi-
vidual to maintain a lively interest in 
such by supporting them with his or her 
talent in whatever direction it may lie. 
Also included under the union is the re-
cently-formed Men's Club, created at the 
beginning of last year out of a chaos of 
·wild disorder for the commendable pur-
pose of bringing the men students into 
more intimate contact, to produce among 
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them a more harmonious concord than had 
previously existed, and to establish in 
their breasts a more cheerful and sociable 
attitude toward their fellow-creatures, and 
incidentally toward themselves, after the 
inimitable style of its sister organisation, 
the Women's Club. 
Of this latter much might be said in 
merited commendation, but space forbids. 
But let it be known that this club has 
established a great mysterious bond among 
the fairer sex of the students, which· exerts 
at all times a rich ennobling influence over 
the whole academical community, and 
creates much intellectual gossip over the 
teacups. The catholicity of its interests, 
the liberality of its sentiments, and the 
generosity of its activities are matters of 
common kno\vledge. Probably the exist-
ence of this symphonious body may ac-
count for the unusual display of public 
spirit and '' bonne cameraderie'' on the 
part of the women students. And as im-
itation is perhaps the highest form of 
flattery, it would be to the credit of the 
men students to direct the energies of 
their club along somewhat similar lines. 
'fhe Men's Club, however, is as yet in the 
long dresses of its infancy, and its activi-
ties, except for a memorable dinner held 
soon after its inception, have not so far 
appeared in any alluring silhouette above 
the horizon of its obscurity. Will it make 
good~ The matter rests entirely in the 
hands of the men them8e1ves. It is for 
them to decide the issue! 
The following phrases abstracted from 
the editorial of a 1914 magazine are sym-
bolical of the scepticism exi8tiug in the 
minds of students of that period as to the 
advisibility of supporting the newly-
formed 11uio11 itself. ''Public 
spirit is misdirected in the suport of an 
im;titnti.on that is not of benefit to the 
public.·' '' 'fhe piano should never have 
beeu purchased.'' '' 'l'he present Univer-
sity l 1niou can lay no legitimate c1aim to 
such activity: viz., ''the fostering of a 
spirit in keeping with University tradi-
tions.' " "Pernaps the future glorious 
existence of the Union is a very long way 
off. " That was little more 
than two years ago. Has the Union justi-
fied itself~ 
By paying the sum of five shillings and 
becoming a member of the Union, a stu-
dent happily derives many advantages; 
the use of the common room and its 
lockers, of the piano, and the telephone, 
and the privilege of enjoying the healthy 
recreations of the Debating Society, which 
of course is the Union itself and not a 
constituent club. What would life in the 
Men's common room be without the piano 
and its peaceful rag-time murmurings Y 
In the Women's common room without 
the telephone and its countless conversa-
tions? These are questions of the mo-
ment. For membership in each con-
stituent club, be it Dramatic, Musical, 
Men's or Women's, a further subscription 
. of the inevitable half-crown is paid over; 
but such was the magnificent generosity 
of the committee that its constitution was 
modified by the happy clause, ''such total 
subscription not to exceed the sum of ten 
shillings.'' For half-a-sovereign, then, 
the student is at liberty to enjoy the 
numerous privileges and benefits of its 
many constituent societies. 
We are fortunate in having witnessed 
the revival of the Debating Society after 
its prolonged lapse into indistinct nebu-
losity. Verily the Union has at last 
entered into that ''glorious existence,'' 
which in the days of yore was only spoken 
of in mysterious whispers by incredulous 
students. 
The religious organisation of the Univer-
sity is the Students' Christian Union, 
which exists for the purpose of elevating 
the moral and spiritual tone of the com-
munity, af.lsuming the worthy and arduous 
task of developing the character of the 
student in the light of·the noblest ideals; 
and to express these along sane, strong, 
modern lines, co-operation on the part of 
the students themselves is an essential 
factor. Beyond question, the Union 
aspiring to such sublime sentiments as 
the moulding of character in the furnace 
of the supreme refining fire, should receive 
the unstinted support of every right-think-
ing individual, especially in these times of 
scientific progress and materialistic ten-
dencies. Its value lies far beyond the 
three and sixpence paid as the price of 
membership. 
The remaining institution of the Univer-
sity, to wit, the Sports Union, calls for 
little remark. It seems to speak for it-
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self-mostly in pecuniary accents, from 
the fact that to become a member of it 
one must first perform the nasty feat of 
making a guinea disappear. The treasurer 
is an adept in this particular conjuring 
trick. One point of information, how-
ever, may be mentioned for the benefit of 
some, in connection with the Rowing Club. 
Its fee of membership is an extra guinea; 
which money, in contradistinction to the 
case of Grammar Schools and other boat 
clubs, is not retained by it, but is handed 
over to the head body, the Sports Union. 
So that, in the case of the Rowing Club 
requiring money for its expenses, its com-
mittee applies with due ceremony to the · 
head Union, which has no hesitation in 
making it a generous grant of part of the 
money it has previously paid in. The 
system is one to be admired for its sim-
plicity and ingenuity. 
A great philosopher (to wit-Mr. E. G. 
M--o !) once remarked, on the occasion 
of the freshers' welcome in 1915, that ''the 
fresher, being young, is miserable; but, 
not being very young, is not very miser-
able.'' Of course, the serene logic of it 
is irresistible, but whether the same ap-
plies to the truth of the argument is a 
matter for some discussion. At any rate, 
we may be able to discover a reason for 
the fresher's misery, if such is existent. 
The vast majority of students entering 
the University are young, and somewhat 
sanguine in their expectations of what is 
nsually termed a good time. Unfortun-
ately, however, their fondest anticipations 
have not usually crystallized out into as 
pleasing and full a realization as expected. 
Their ideals of University life, moulded by 
eager fingers into an adored idol of perfec-
tion, they have set upon a pedestal; and 
before their eyes it has fallen and 
crumbled into the dust at their feet. They 
have worshipped at a shrine, and the 
shrine has turned out to be but a cold, 
dignified, educational establishment, 
where the people come and go in a hurry-
ing stream of knowledge-seekers, pausing 
at times, perhaps, to utter abbreviated 
salutations, attend emaciated meetings, at 
which the fair sex invariably predomin-
ates; and put in a belated appearanace at 
infrequent social functions, to which the 
same qualifying statement applies, 
Who is to blame-the fresher or the 
senior student? 
Look! It is a well established fact that 
except for a few enterprising individuals 
the students are well content to treat the 
University purely as an institution for air-
ing any literary or scientific tendencies 
they are fortunate or unfortunate enough 
to possess; while the fearful task of re-
susitating decayed societies from the 
gloomy shades of unconsciousness, of re-
surrecting the lifeless corpses of long-
forgotteu manners and customs, buried in 
the dust and cobwebs of many ages, of 
invoking the spirits of the immortal ''has 
beens,'' for the sake of inspiration, and in 
short, of making themselves generally 
useful, devolves with unmistakable em-
phasis on those few happy mortals, whose 
good fortune it is to know that life holds 
other joys-and sorrows-besides perpet-
ual study. 
A University should develop and edu-
cate not only the intellectual (in sensu 
restricto) capacities of the student, but 
should also be responsible for his social 
and moral education in the very broadest 
sense of the word. Its real duty lies in 
the moulding, cultivating, and refining of 
character; and if it fails in this, then as a 
University it is entirely unjustified in ex-
isting. 
Not that any such responsibility rests 
in the smallest way with the high author-
ities; in this instance they are but a 
secondary consideration, a mere figure-
head, to which various fees (the result of 
fines, exams, etc. ! ) , and a certain amount 
of respect are occasionally paid. For, 
after all. a University owes its existence 
to the students themselves, and accord-
ingly is what the latter make of it; re-
stricted, to be sure, within certain limits 
under the tender hand of a judicious 
Senate. So that ·whether it is to be 
merely an establishment for literary and 
scientific study, or on the other hand for 
a broad and liberal education-intellec-
tual, moral, and social-is a matter en-
tirely dependent on its students. 
And the only means of acquiring such 
an extensive education is to make a 
systematic study of the many and diverse 
types of mortals destined to perambulate 
on this earth, by taking a part in all social 
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activities, since it imparts a knowledge of 
men, and a knowledge of self. But, ali-
quam dicat, &- student attends the Univer-
sity to work, to study, with the commend-
able object of ultimately adorning his 
name with the illuminating addendum of 
B.A. (inter alia !) ; and that after such a 
strenuous achievement there will be time 
enough to ruminate on the advisability of 
enlarging his field of knowledge in gen-
eral, and of studying his fellow-creatures 
in particular. 
'l'he student, however, being at a stage 
of intellectual development, must see to 
it that his education be as comprehensive 
as possible; he needs other recreation, 
other diversions, than his own academical 
studies; which latter, if pursued too inti-
mately, are liable to lead him into a 
groove, where his mind becomes as 
dwarfed and narrow as the limits of his 
confinement-the direct result of neglect-
ing to educate the many aspects of his 
nature given to him by the Creator, which, 
in consequence, become stunted and atro-
phied, and eventually shuffle out of exist-
ence after the manner of a Celestial in 
slippers. 
The remedy is obvious! 
It is to the credit and advantage (i1ot 
to speak of duty!) of all students to up-
hold the traditions and ideals of their 
University as far as lies in their power, 
by entering into the spirit of every social, 
academical, and- where possible-relig-
ious activity connected with it, and to be 
responsible for the existence of such. 
P recious Stones. 
We were out to choose a preseut for 
our head mistress. She was leaving the 
school, and as we liked her very much. 
we wanted to buy something that WOll! l 
be at once beautiful, lasting, and peen· 
liarly Australian. 
We had talked about it for some tim,:, 
and had at last decided on buying au 
opal if possible-the best our money couJd 
procure. 
We made our way into one of the jewel-
ier 's shops in Queen street-one noted for 
its collection of precious stones, and par-
ticularly opals. We told the man w li::i t 
we required, and very obligingly he 
brought out a big case for our inspectiun. 
He was a magician; light and colour 
Hazed and shimmered in that little gu.s 
lit room-like living, sentient things 
Light and Colour-they are the Primal, 
the Mysterious-the Ever-Wonderful! The 
' God Who made them is surely a God of 
Power, a God of Beauty, if they are an ex-
nression of His Will, of His design, and 
how else can we explain their being 1 
Nature-perhaps, but Nature and God- -
c:m we sever them¥ 
Opals were there-opals-those fairies, 
i~1ose chameleons, of precious · stones. 
There were at least a hundred of them, 
from the tiniest seed stones to a rilab quite 
two inches long by an inch broad. All 
a-glimmer, all a-shimmer-how we hung 
and gloated over them, picking them up, 
turning them this way and that. 
What gorgeousness of colour is in them! 
An Australian poet will some day sing the 
Song of the Opal, he will sing it to the 
Sunset and the Dawn, his words will glow 
with their fire, and in his song men will 
feel the blazing opal heart, will teel the 
warmth and the richness, will make it 
their land 's stone, will use it as the token 
of what the life of this young wonderful 
country is to be-a flame of fire-soft and 
tender, yet deep and burning true-the 
flame of a great wide man-love that will 
transform the meanest life to wondrous 
beauty-the flame that purifies and 
strengthens above all .fires! 
We lifted one, turned it. There was 
the green of the sea rippling in waves of 
light and purest colour, translucent where 
the sun would pierce the wave tops. An-
other turn, deeper green now, with per-
pendicular dark lines-the shadowy green 
of a thick wood-a sort of green gloom 
powdered ever so faintly with gold dust. 
We turned it again, this time with a 
sharp exclamation of wonder. J.1"'ire leapt 
at us from the darkness, living tongues of 
flames that were never still, now darken-
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ing, now lightening, for a moment burning 
steady. 
What a treasure to carry about with 
you-just one such stone-the sea a11d the 
cool green woods and volcanic fire in one 
small stone. How the dawns and the 
sunsets must have lingered there, leaving 
their gold and their crimson and their 
green-burning them in day after day 
until they beheld the wonderful reflection 
of themselves in the little plain stones of 
the earth. 
'fhere were a great number of what are 
called the common opals, but, common or 
not, their beauty is exquisite. They are 
all pale colours, shimmering, gleaming, 
seldom vivid as the rarer ones-tranquil 
imnsets of faint green and primrose and a 
dream of pink must have loved these 
stones. 
One-oval in shape-seemed to combine 
picture of sea and sky, the sea blue rather 
than green with faint pearly lines mark-
ing the wave crests, a broader white line 
about the centre of the stone to mark the 
horizon and then the sky, milky white like 
a veil over the blue just flecked with 
clouds. 
''I have a rather rare stone I would 
like you to see,'' the man said, and went 
away for a moment. 
When he returned he carried a small 
thing of a thick oval shape, for all the 
world like a browney beetle. 
For a ·moment we were disappointed; 
then as we took it in our hands, our hearts 
thrilled to its dusky loveliness, and we 
wanted it above all others for our own. 
Day just merging into night had made 
this stone-dusky violet, marvellously 
blue as we turned it, the night sky there 
awaiting the opening of the stars, shad-
owy gray where rosy cl?uds have tu~ned 
to ashes, again meltmg mto that glorious 
blue that was almost purple, so true and 
deep, brown, russet brown ·with dead firf' 
just gleaming in its depths. 
Oh it was a wonder stone, this dusky, 
lovel~ thing that had caught the witchery 
and the glamour of a hundred years of 
summer nights, when the heavens ·were 
dark pure vaults of colour before an un-
seen hand had cast the stars into "the 
bowl of night.'' 
When we had revelled in it, we set it 
aside. 
"We will have that one," we said. The 
man considered; he would have to make 
rather a big reduction to meet our price, 
hut he thought he could do it. 
vV e arranged about the settiug, just a 
fine, plain gold ring. So mnch beauty 
needed no other adornment. 
'fhen. our business settled. we coukl 
look over the other stones, confident in the 
wisdom of our choice. 
Rapphires wcn' there, yellow sapphires; 
and if the opals have caught the colours of 
Dawn and Sunset, these sapphires hav<' 
garnered the thick, golden sunlight of 
noon, have garnered and crystallized it, 
golden. clear. They, too, are very beauti-
ful. 
A necklace of them round the white. 
smooth throat of some gold-haired, brown-
eyed woman with skin of magnolia clear-
ness-what a colour symphony! 
The aquamarines have chosen to reflect 
the clear azure blue of an early morning 
sky. wind-svvept, cloudless, before the col-
our deepens to the cerulean shade of 
later day, the blue that is so eternally 
young that speaks of young life, young 
Love, young Beauty, so dewy fresh ! 
Rubies were there, too-drops of richest 
heart's blood. There were few of them, 
and the man told us that a flawless ruby 
was rarer and consequntly more precious 
than the :finest diamond. 
We studied the little stones more atten-
tively. Not one quite flawless, and yet. 
all so beautiful! 
How many lives are like that; so fair 
seeming, so outwardly lovely and perfect. 
and none but the Master Eye, loving, yet 
so keen. can find the flaw, the flaw that 
mars the perfect beauty. , 
Pearls were there, but they were dull in 
their whiteness to our f'yes after their 
feast of gorgeous colours. 
Topazes "·ere more attractive. white 
and yellow and pale blue. It was hard 
for us to tell the white topaz from a dia .. 
moncl; but the brilliance is just a little 
less hard. a little less hright. the srintilla -
tiom; are not quite so nnmerons. 
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The yellow topaz is quaintly like a cat's 
eye seen in the dark. 
Then there were tourmalines and oli-
vines, pretty names for pretty stones ; sar-
donyx and turquoise, amethyst, and emer-
ald. 
An hour had passed, and we were still 
turning over the glitte1·ing piles. 
Reluctantly we tore ourselves away, 
with the feeling upon us that comes after 
some very splendid pantomime. 
We had been in fairy land, and the 
light of common day seemed so common, 
so white , that we did not recognise its kin-
ship to the light that gleamed and shone 
among all those colours. 
It is so with so much of our life. The 
little simple things are so common, so 
colourless, the love that goes with us 
every day is not quite so lustrous as it 
might be. 
But put us in a dark rooin, let the love 
and the simple things come to us only 
through small holes, narrow cracks. 
Ah, the luminous brightness, the rich-
ness, and the colour and the rainbow 
glow that is theirs in the darkness that is 
about us! We know their beauty then. 
As we went up the street we dilated 
upon all we had seen, but came back al-
ways with a sigh of content to the stone 
we had chosen. \Ve felt we had chosen 
the best. 
But after all we didn't get it-our 
beauty! 
The man evidently regretted his bar-
gain, and when we presented ourselves 
next clay with the money he regretted 
suavely and sorrowfully that the stone 
had been lost. 
So we had to gulp down our disappoint-
ment and choose another-one of the pale 
shimmering ones this time. 
And the head-mistress, not having seen 
the loveliness incarnate that the other 
was, was delighted with the stone we 
gave her. 
Perhaps after all it suited her better. 
she was fair and without much colour, 
and our shadowy darling would have best 
become a woman that was dark with scar-
let mouth, dark hair and eyes with 
shadows in them save when the sun struck 
them to violet blue! 
The Mathematician m Love. 
I. 
A Mathematician fell madly in love 
With a lady, young, handsome, and charming. 
By angles and ratios harmonic he strove 
Her curves and proportions all faurtless to 
prove 
As he scrawled hieroglyphics alarming. 
II. 
He measured with care, from the ends of a base 
The arcs which her features subtended; 
Then he framed transcendental equations, to 
trace 
The following outlines of figure and face 
And thought the result very splendid. 
III. 
He studied (since music has charms for the 
fair) 
The theory of fiddles and whistles; 
Then composed by acoustic equations, an air 
Which, performed, made the lady's most beau-
tiful hair 
Stand on end, like porcupine's bristle!!. 
IV. 
The lady loved dancing, he therefore applied 
To the polka and waltz an equation; 
But when to rotate on his axis he tried, 
His centre of gravity swayed to one side, 
And he fell by the earth's gravitation. 
v. 
No doubts of the fate of his suit made him 
pause, 
For he proved to his own satisfaction, 
That the fair one returned his affection: "be-
cause, 
As everyone knows, by mechanical laws, 
Reaction is equal to action." 
VI. 
"Let x denote beauty; y, manners well-bred, 
Z, fortune (this last is essential); 
Let L stand for love," our philosopher said; 
Then L is the function of x, y, and z. 
Of a kind which is known as potential." 
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VII. 
"Now integrate L with respect to dt 
(T standing for time and persuasion) ; 
Then between proper limits, 'tis easy to see, 
The definite integral marriage must be; 
(A very concise demonstration)." 
VIII. 
Said he: "If the wandering course of the moon 
By Algebra can be predicted, 
The female affections must yield to it soon." 
But the lady ran off wtih a dashing dragoon, 
And left him amazed and afflicted. 
-PROF. RANKINE. 
Marseilles: In Moonlight from the Harbour. 
By No. 394. 
Sparse lights stud the silky, mist-like 'fhe moon at full, off to the right, half-
obscurity of the terrene crescent about us: way up the heavens; gentle, subdued. 
in front, a harbour-light of red softened to unmarked by any splendid brilliance. 
filmy pink; a luminous line-a waiting The 'rnter, 'twixt the moon and me, flaked 
f with great spots of sheeny, silvern light, 
train; on the right, veiled shapes o struc- dancing fantastically in changing number 
tures dim-lit, high-mounting from water's and place in an area wonderfully small. 
edge to mystic ridge; to the left, spots Away back of us, a reddish gleam or so 
of glowing scarlet, low-lying where sea o 'er a form of black... . . No sound save 
meets land. :B'air before us, the proble- the fall of bilge-water. . . . . The ship, a 
matic shape of some great building. Over giant grey presence looking on a scene 
all the city, as I see it, hangs an air of faery in its delicate sweetness and sen-
calm and peace. suous unreality. 
The Yellow Streak. 
By "GOBBO." 
" 'Eard abaht 'im ~" 
" 'Eard wot~" growled Sam. 
"Wy ! 'e 's bin recalled!" 
"Oo1" 
''Shrimp!'' 
''Garn!" 
'' Dinkum ! Least 'e 's go in' ter be ! '' 
''Garn!" 
"Yus !" 
Someone whistled; and a lanky indi-
vidual glanced up from cleaning his rifle. 
''If you ask me, '' he said in a stage 
whisper, ''not before time!'' 
"By gad yer right!" solemnly agreed 
Sam. "If they'd done it a month ago, it 
would 'a' bin better. Look wot 'e done 
last night! ! " 
And here he gave vent to his outraged 
feelings, with a fo1v illuminating utter-
ances in the vernacular. 
'' Afther yev complated yer unholy dis-
cour-rse in Fr inch,'' remarked Private 
O'Doole when the ex-cab-driver had cxhaust~d both his breath and his voca-
bulary, "ye might be afther tillin' uz what 
'e's done t' ye, if 't do not be after givin' 
yez too much trouble at all, at all!" 
·'You 'eard abaht it, didn't y'~" de-
manded Sam incredulously. 
"Not a wor-rd ! '' admitted the Irish-
man lying coolly. He had a liking for the 
story, and enjoyed the manner in which 
the cab-driver related it. 
The latter, indeed, was not averse to re-
peating his version of the incident for the 
llenefit of 0 'Doole. and after a prelimi-
nary curse, launched into a vivid and 
detailed account of the occurrence, adorn-
ing his narrative in places with many 
choice expressions, that ·were somewhat 
more emphatic than edifying, but which, 
at the same time, lent a touch of reality 
to the recital. 
The previous night it happened that a 
scouting party had sallied out in an 
endeavour to locate a masked battery of 
the enemy's, which had played great havoc 
amongst the British trenches. In the 
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party was Private 'Shrimp' · Simmons; 
though why 1ie had been chosen of all men, 
"Gaud on 'y knows! "-as Sam the cab-
driver expressed it. 
They had proceeded some distance in 
silence, when 'shrimp' suddenly took 
fright, and startled the others by scream-
ing with terror. Unfortunately they were 
at this time close to an c;mtlying German 
trench; and in the ignominious and preci-
pitate retreat that followed, one of the 
men was fatally wounded, and was now 
in hospital, as a result of 'Shrimp's' pusil-
lanimity. 
"Not forgettin' in th' meantime, that 
it wuz ycrself t' carry t' unfort 'nit cratur 
into t' trinches," said Private 0 'Doole at 
the conclusion of Sam's exciting narrative. 
"Thought yer' 'adn •t 'eard abaht it!" 
demanded the cab-driver. 
''Arr ah ! '' retorted the Irishman imper-
turably, 'an' that's th' wor-rst uv a bad 
mim 'ry, me bhoy ! '' 
* * 
Darkness had fallen, a continual and 
devastating fire from the enemy's guns, 
filled the night with a confusion of sound, 
and sent blinding flashes of flame tearing 
across the heavens. From the Allies' 
trenches the French field-guns poured 
forth a death-dealing hail of shrapnel 
bullets, ripping out in ceaseless monotony, 
screaming shrilly through the air, and 
splitting the night with the brilliance of 
their explosions. It was a hideous in-
ferno of shrieks and crashes, a fearful 
volcano of flame and chaos-a storm of 
death. 
Out of the communication trench in the 
foremost British lines, from which poured 
a deadly hail of bullets, pelting ceaselessly 
over the broken ground, on their mission 
of death, crawled 'Shrimp' Simmoni< 
worming his dangerous way under the 
wire entanglements down the gentle ·in-
cline. that sloped from the parapet of the 
trench on to level ground. 
Over him. high above, roared and 
screamed a rain of shells, sometimes 
bursting ·with terrific crashes around him, 
and tearing up great clods of earth as they 
fell. At times it was so dark, that he 
could scarcely see a yard ahead. Once. 
in his worm-like progress, his hand came 
i:o. contact with something soft and cold: 
and he shrieked with terror, when a flash 
of light revealed to his startled gaze a 
human head, staring white and ghastly 
into his face. 
Down amongst the dead men he went, 
crawling, gasping, whilst over him sang 
the whistling bullets and the screaming 
shells-anywhere out of the hell behind. 
Recalled! Great God! To be mocked 
and jeered at by those devils in the 
trenches for a coward! Anywhere out of 
that inferno·r Lord! he was a coward! 
A searchlight fell full on him as he 
hastened feverishly on through the rotting 
corpses, and instinctively he :flattened 
himself, feigning death, terrified lest a 
bullet should find him as he lay. But the 
light swept on, and glancing up fearfully, 
he saw in its path a ruined shed, probably 
belonging to a wrecked farm house, lying 
some distance to the left. Turning in his 
course he proceeded in that direction. For 
a time at least it would afford him 
shelter, time to collect his scattered wits, 
and think out a plan of actiOn. After 
that ! 
Some minutes later, he worked his way 
over a small rise in the. ground, and in so 
doing seemed . to pass out of the zone of 
danger. The bullets here that fell around 
him were few, and only once did a star-
shell burst overhead. But by its transi-
tory brilliance he could not discern the 
ruined farmhouse. 
Surely he had not mistaken the direc-
tion, and missed the place ! He began to 
sob suddenly in a frenzy of terror and 
despair, cursing the fates, everyone, every-
thing-but himself 
"Ach, 'Otto! what have we here!" ex-
claimed a guttural voice in German. 
''Himmel! An English fool!'' 
''Stick your bayonet through him, 
then!'' growled another voice. 
Happily for 'Shrimp,' however, the in-
junction was not complied with. A brutal 
kick in the side, from a heavy German 
boot, sent liquid fires careering through 
his body, whilst rough hands dragged him 
unceremoniously to his feet, and propelled 
him forward through the darkness. 
"Jump!" ordercu his guide. But the 
command was in German, and 'Shrimp' 
professed knowledge of but one language. 
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· The disastrous result of his ignorance 
was that, not seeing the narrow ditch 
that suddenly yaw11ed at his feet, he trip-
ped over a parapet, and went tumbling 
into the trench, where the two Germans 
had ensconed their machine-gun. 
When he rose again, he found to his 
dismay that the fall had twisted his ankle, 
rendering progress painful in the extreme. 
The Huns apparently, were in the best of 
humors, and laughed immoderately at the 
mishap, witnessing his discomfiture with 
great delight. 
The one called Otto, adjusted a belt of 
cartridges in the machine-gun, wiped his 
grinning face, and drank deep from a 
thermos-fiask lying at hand, smacking his 
lips contentedly upon conclusion of the 
operation .. 
''Take a turn at the gun now, Hans!'' 
he said to his companion, "and I'll see if 
I can manage an introduction between our 
friend here, and the General.' i 
"Vorwarts !" he ordered, when he had 
done roaring with laughter at his own 
heavy humour, prodding th~ unhappy 
captive with his bayonet, to add effect to 
the command. 
'Shrimp,' silent and terror-struck, 
scrambled out of the trench as best he 
could, and waited motionless for the next 
move. The darkness here was so com-
plete that it was difficult to discern things 
clearly, and he had no idea where.his next 
step might lead him. On his right and 
apparently some distance off, he could see 
the star-shells of the enemy, bursting in 
mid-air, breaking the darkness with their 
brilliance, and casting a weird, lurid glow 
upon the earth. The noise of their explo-
sion filled the night with a pandemonium 
of shrieks andd crashes. 
''Vorwarts ! " commanded the German a 
second time, using his bayonet to advan-
tage as before. 
And so they went forward over the un-
even ground for a considerable distance, 
their progress necessarily slow and awk-
ward, until 'Shrimp' found himself limp-
ing painfully into the presence of a great 
man, whose tunic seemed to be literally 
covered with medals, seated comfortably 
at a table in a neatly-fashioned dug-out. 
with his staff of officers. 
"What's this idiot~" roared the great 
man in no pleasant mood. 
''Your highness!'' murmured the sol-
dier cringingly, ''this English fool was 
found spying near the first line of 
trenches ·by the western woods. I 
thought --" 
''Don't think fool!'' shouted the Gene-
ral. "Get out ! " 
"What have you to say for yourself?" 
he snarled in tolerable English to the 
sullen 'Shrimp'. '' Quick you swine ! No 
time to waste ! '' 
Now 'Shrimp' was a Cockney, even 
though but a poor specimen of one, and ht 
objected at any time to be ~alled a 
'swine.' So even while he trembled in-
wardly with fear, he remained stofo'l.ly 
silent and made no attempt to answer the dema~d. Whereupon one of the soldiers 
behind, gave him a blow across the head. 
that sent him spinning. 
''Listen, fool!!' said the great man, 
wasting no time in preamble, ''you know 
that the penalty of syping is death. But 
I make terms. You tell me certain par· 
ticulars about your British forces-
strength, positions, and other details, and 
you go free, with your life. Perhaps we 
may even decorate you with the exalted 
iron cross,'' he added with grim huruonr, 
that was entirely lost on 'Shrimp.' ''Here! 
take this paper and draw me the pbn of 
your position. If not,'' with a dramatic 
pause, ''then you'll be shot!'' 
The little Cockney was awe-struck at 
this startling announcement, but witl1 hi:.\ 
fear was mingled no indecision. Good 
Lord! sell his comrades to the ener.:iy ! 
Play traitor to the country that had 
reared him ! Even though they had jeered 
at him and called him coward! Yet would 
he not be afraid! They might laugh and 
call him co>vard, but he would not betray 
them now; would rather forfeit his life! 
God! but he was a coward! He feared to 
die! 
" 'Oo do yer think I am, old tulip~" 
Hevidently it strikes yer as I must be a 
uloomin' Colonel or General like yerself, 
ol sausage-ft ce.'' '!.'hen he added vio-
l rut ly, "Yon kin go to--, before yer git 
auythink aht o 'me!'' 
Recognising his hostile attitude, the ring 
of soldiers rushed forward, but imme-
diately fell back again, at a word from 
their General. "'Pool!" he said harshly, 
''you shall see something before yon 
die!" 
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''You there!'' he shouted in German 
at one of the guard. "Tell Hermann to 
switch his searchlight on to the magazine. 
Quick!" 
•'Look pig-dog!" hr cornmarnl C(l, point. 
ing into the darkness. 
'Shrimp' l ookecl; and t herr lw sa\\· in 
t11e distance, whrr<> the searchlight fell, a 
vault of brick, built into the foot of a 
small hill, and in thP front of this struc-
. ture was drawn up lint> upon line or 
German inf~ntry, their bayonets gleaming 
white in the glare. 
''My magazine, English clown ! In 
there I have ammunition enough for many 
weeks to come, if necessary. You saw 
how it was built! Ah! your fool guns 
can't touch that!'' 
The great man broke off with a laugh, 
and swelled his chest importantly; but 
'Shrimp' stood contemptuously silent, and 
kept his eyes fixed on the distant maga-
zine, even when the searchlight s·wept 
away over the landscape, and left it in 
darkness. 
"You saw those soldiers, eh!" con-
tinued the German impressively, growing 
eloquent in enjoyment of his own genius. 
"That is some of my noble army! By a 
clever piece of my own strategy, they will 
enter the woods on either side, and to-
morrow morning, yonder hill will be a 
graveyard . . . What do you say to 
the nice little trap I have laid for your tin 
soldiern ~ . . . . 
"No\\- come fool!" he added tauntingly, 
"and wish good luck to our little enter-
prise before you die ! " 
Then the devil rose in 'Shrimp'; he for-
got his cowardice, forgot the jeers and 
taunts of tbe English Tommies, forgot 
everything but these accursed Germans· 
around him-and that he ·was still an Eng-
lishman! Saw nothing but a grinning, 
sneering face before him-and a host of 
soldiers in tl1e bram of a searchlight. 
He saw reel. 
Turning swiftly, he snatched the rifle 
from one of thr soldiers, ·who rested idly 
on his weapon; and as the other raised 
his to his shoulder, Rwung i.t furiously 
round above his he::id, on to the frail hel-
met. that rose mistily before his eyes. The 
man's skull crumbled like an egg-shell. 
'l'he "·hole thing was clone so quickly, 
that the officers at the table remained 
stupefied with amazement-transfixed 
with horror. One, however, was swifter 
than the rest, and the sight of the little 
Cockney with the rifle at his shoulder, his 
finger on the trigger, galvanised him into 
action. Leaping the table, with an oath, 
he rushed at the Englifihman. "Gott in 
Himmel!" he shouted. "Stop the fool!" 
But 'Shrimp' waR before him. He 
grasped the rifle firmly, ancl fired blindly. 
franticall:YJ-in~o the darkness 
A terrific explosion rent the night, and 
the whole earth seemed to be torn up in a 
rushing volcano of blinding, roaring 
flame. A blaze of yellow light went far 
up into the heavens; while huge masses 
of iron and brick were hurled with terrific 
force high into the air, falling again in 
a confusion of crashes to earth. 
The trench rocked unsteadily ; and 
'Shrimp' found himself thrown violently 
to the ground. A sharp pain shot through 
his shoulder; then everything went black. 
* * 
The dull, grey light of morning crept 
over the eastern horizon. On the plain, 
where it fell, stood a squad of grey-clad 
soldiers, whose shining bayonets gleamed 
in the rising sun. 
A little distance off, and facing them, 
was 'Shrimp' Simmons, a limp, dejected 
:figure in ragged khaki. There was a long, 
dripping gash across his forehead, and the 
blood had trickled into his eye. On his 
breast a growing stain showed red against 
his drab tunic. Bnt in his pose there was 
no trace of fear-only a great joy and 
insolent exultation-the joy of dying for 
his country. 
Behind, uear a grea't scattered mass of 
earth and brick, lay many stark. unburied 
corpses. 
A soldier strode up with a fold of dfrty 
cloth to bandage his eyes. 
"Garn! . . . Git!" said 'Shrimp,' 
waving him aside in disdain. 
Ile turned and faced the firing party, 
his head thrown back. and a mocking 
smile on his lips. 
"Ready! . . . . Take aim!" snapped 
the officer, drawing his revolver. 
Then the condemned man broke into a 
quavering song of his homeland. 
''Rule. Britannia, Brit --! " 
The rest was lost in a crack of rifles. . 
A tiny cloud of white smoke drifted up-
wards, and vanished in the morning air, 
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Advice to Freshers. 
Never run after a woman or a tram. 
There's always another one coming on be· 
hind. 
Take all the enjoyment you can out of 
hfe. Go often to the pictures, but get the 
other "fellow to shout. l£ he won't shout, 
name him for a 'v,·owser." That'll get 
him! 
Never buy a gown. l£ you are compelled 
to wear it by the Registrar, pinch one out 
of the lockers. 
There is one great difference between a 
University undergraduate and an office 
clerk. When the latter is late for work, 
he gets a lecture and loses his post. ·when 
the former is late, he mi:,;ses the lecture, 
and gets a 'post,' :,;ome time later. 
Crack the rotte11e1>t puns you can. Jf: 
the other fellows don't laugh. laugh yorn·-
self. That'll get 'em mad! 
One of the Boys. 
Night on the blood-stained battlefield, 
'Vhere just a few short hours before 
Brave men had fought both hard and long 
'Mid bullets shriek and cannon roar. 
But now the fighting all was done 
And quiet reigned upon that field, 
Save for the groans of wounded men 
Who yet to death refused to yield. 
Among them all was one poor lad, 
With arm shot off and broken thigh, 
'Vho murmured not except in prayer, 
His face upturned towards the sky. 
His thoughts returned to happier times 
In dear Australia far away, 
He saw once more his mother's face, 
When she had taught him how to pray. 
His sister, too, he seemed to see, 
With laughing eyes and golden hair, 
On whom in those sweet days of yore, 
He'd lavished all his loving care. 
And last of all his thoughts recalled 
His brother dear, who though so young, 
Had vowed to be, when he had gone, 
A brother, father, and a son. 
But now, perhaps, he never more 
Would clasp his mother's toil-worn hands, 
Nor stroke his sister's golden hair, 
Too strong for all restraining bands. 
His brother now would have to be 
The brother, father, and the son, 
But they at least would ne'er forget 
The boy who such a death had won. 
Alas! before the new dawn broke 
Upon that silent battlefield, 
His soul had fled to realms above 
To God, the dying soldier's shield. 
And so our hearts are filled with grici: 
For him who died that we might llve. 
But in our hearts a mighty pride-
We gave all that we had to give. 
-By Q.E.D .. 
A Miracle Town. 
The New Organisation of Industry. 
By SIR AH/l'IIUR. COX \1\ DOYL K 
(rl'he following article of absorbing in- One of the miracle:,; of pre:,;ent-day Bri-
terest, written by Sir A. Conan Doyle for tain is a place which we will call Moor-
one of the London newspapers, was sent side. Perhaps it is the most remarkable 
out by Mr. R. Boyle, a munition maker place in the world. Only a little more 
from the University. We are grateful to than a year ago; say September, 1915, it 
Mrs. Boyle, of Maroondan, for its receipt 1rns a lonely peat bog fringing the :,;ea, 
and insertion, at her Ron's rr.qnest, in thiR with a hinterland of desolate plain, over 
magazine.-Ed.) "-ltich ihe gnlls swoopc<l and screamed. 
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Then the great hand of the Minister of 
Muni~ions '".as stretched out to this lonely 
and mhosp1table waste, fo1· it chanced 
to lie with good rail and water connection 
and not too remote from centres of coal 
and of iron. No money and no energy was 
spared, and half a dozen master hustlers 
took charge of the whole great scheme. It 
is a story which is more charaf'tt' ristie of 
·western America than of our sober Brifoih 
methods. The work went forward bv <lav 
nnd by night. The place grew and grev,~. 
and still is growing. Already it measnres 
nine good miles one way with an aver-
agoe of one and a half the other. In the 
da.vtime there !]re at least 25,000 busy in-
lrn.hitants. The greater part are ' the 
builders who still extend the township. 
The smaller are the munition workers who 
will occupy it all when it is finished. But 
even now, in its partially finished state. 
its products are essential to the war. and 
its output has entirely changed all the 
snnnly of the present and the exnectations 
of the fntnre. Tt is not yet fully manned 
-or shonld I say !1'irled-but, when it is, 
not less than 12,000 munition workers will 
be running the miles of factories which 
overlie the peat bog of last summer. 
And it is not jerry-built-that is the 
wonder of it. In the centre of the Colony 
is a comddera hle nucleus of solid brick 
houses which should be good for a century 
or more. Here are the main offices, the 
telenl1one stations, the club for the staff 
(club sprinters would describe the inmates 
better than club loungers in these stren-
11ous parts), the hospital, the cinema 
theatre, a row of shons, and a clustrr of 
residential houses. Radiating out from 
this centre are long lines of wooden erec-
tions to bold the workers, cottages for 
married couples, bungalows for groups 
of. P-"irls. and hostels which hold as many 
as 70 in each. This central settlemeU:t 
is where the people live north and Routh 
of it where they work. 
MUNITIONR IN THE MAKING. 
The one end may be called the raw 
material end. for a11 material needed iR 
manufactured upon the spot. Here a 
huge nitric acid plant. There, further to 
the right, is an even larger sulphuric acid 
installation, Someone-he must h<.tve 
been a chemist and probably a German-
has said that the civilisation of a nation 
can be measured by the amount of sul-
phuric acid which they use. Greece or 
Rome ·would come badly out of such a test, 
and I fear that for civilisation prospc~·ity, 
which may be its exact opposite, is to be 
r.~ad. But this place, the town on the 
peat bog, ha» as a fact abont doubled the 
British output of this basic substance. 
Hard by are the ·wide buildings where the 
raw cotton is stored, where the crude gly-
cerine is refined, where the ether and alco-
hol are distilled, and where finally the 
perfect gun-cotton is completed. Thence 
by little trams it is conveyed over yonder 
to that rising ground which is called Nitro-
Glycerine Hill. You probably don't know 
it-certainly I did not-but glycerine can-
not be pumped, and so to move it along 
the good old primitive force of gravity is 
summoned. Hence the Nitro-Glycerine 
Hill. There the nitro-glycerine on the 
one side and the gun-cotton on the other 
are kneaded together into a sort of devil's 
porridge, which is the next stage of manu-
facture. This, by the way, is where the 
danger comes in. The least generation of 
heat may cause an explosion. Those 
smiling khaki-clad girls who are swirling 
the stuff round in their hands would be 
blown to atoms in an instant if certain 
very small changes occurred, and the girls 
will still smile and stir their devil's por-
ridge, but it is a narrow margin here be-
tween life and death. It is only constant 
order and care which keep the frontier in-
tact. 
THE ARTS OF WAR. 
Look at these great leaden basins and 
pipes in which the stuff is handled. How 
is the leaden basin joined to the leaden 
pipe? Here is one of those queer little 
romances with which the history of indus-
try abounds. Solder is impossible. The 
acids would dissolve it. Lead must be 
welded to lead. It is a rare and difficult 
trade, one that is hi11nded down from 
father to son, and held close in a narrow 
circle. A lead-burner is a man of power. 
a man to be approached with offerings and 
prayers when a job is to be done. His 
rarity and exclusiveness were one of the 
difficulties that had to be met. He had to 
be induced to part with his mystery and 
teach it to others. But he proved to be a 
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patriot like his fellows. Anyhow the thing 
was done, as these great leaden tauks with 
their welded pipes will show. The lead 
must be as smooth as silk, too, upon the 
inner side. You are dealing with touchy, 
ill-tempered stuff. 'fhe least friction and 
you will know it-you or your executors. 
When I saw these enormous works· and 
the evidence of lavish expenditure I ven-
tured to ask those in authority how tlw 
State was to get its money back when 
in the dim and distant future the new 
world would become ruined and disorgan-
ised by the war coming to an encl. Was 
that old patient peat bog waiting so sil-
.ently belo"· to finally engulf the millions 
of the taxpayf'l'? The reply was reassur-
ing. All that I had seen up to that point 
was a good asset ancl of permanent value. 
It was all concernecl "·ith stuff " ·hich the 
arts of peace could readily absorb. 
But now we went to the further end, 
where this clevil '::;porridge, ·which we have 
traced, is finally seasonecl into the fit 
food for our hungry guns. How hungry 
those guns are our minds can hardly con-
ceive. We can never beat Hindenburg 
until we have beaten Krupp, and that is 
what these laughing khaki girls of Moor-
sicle and elsewhere are going to do. Hats 
off to the women of Britain ! Even all 
the exertions of the militants shall not 
in future prevent me from being an advo-
cate for their vote, for those who have 
helped to save the State should be allowed 
to help to guide it. 
To the further encl did we go then, pass-
ing great power houses and central con-
trols upon the way (please don't forget, 
as you read, the year-old peat bog quiver-
ing underneath), and there we saw press-
ing and kneading and stuff like bro,vu 
sugar being sqneezed into brown macaroni 
and finally dried into black liquorice 
sticks, which are cnt up and blended so as 
to get a standard strength. Here super-
vision is needed for a quaint cause. Girls 
have been known out of love for Tommy 
to put an extra pinch in the brew, with 
the result of course of entirely upsetting 
its ballistic properties. \Ve take it for 
granted that a gunner shooting at three 
miles can speedily range on a mrre slit i11 
the ground. I saw with my own eyes a 
honsr at 6,000 yards lifted off thr facr of 
the earth at the fourth round. When you 
see the girls blending the stuff, "·ith the 
finest care, to get the absolute standard, 
you begin to understand what lies behind 
it. 
THE 1\IIRACLE WORKERS. 
So much for the actual manufacture. I 
have said nothing of a military guard of 
over 1,000 men, factory police, workman-
like women police, central bakeries. with 
..fOO dozen loaves at a baking, central laun-
dries, central kitchens, with 8,000 rations 
going out every meal, cashiers who pay 
away -£800 an hour in wages. And all this 
with the primeval ooze lying in stagnant 
}Jool::; around, the remains of the wilder-
1wss of i:leptember twelve months. Have I 
made out a case for my assertion that 
:Jloorside is one of the wonder spots of 
the earth, as sho\Ying what man's brain 
and man 's energy can effect. It is but one 
ont of nearly 40 which are ·working on 
similar tasks, but it is the newest, the 
largest, and the most remarkable. And 
who did all this? 'l'he soldier gets his 
mrn,tion, why not these picked generals 
of indu~try behind the line~ Those in 
authority we know; to them be all credit. 
But what about the men on the spot, the 
men who dug into the peat-bog, who sank 
the foundations, who raised the town, who 
ran the works, who organised the plant 
which in one item alone, that of ether, pro-
duces more in a month than all pre-war 
Britain in a year. Alas! that their names 
may not be mentioned. They come from 
all parts of the British Empire, but es-
pecially from Oversea. The magic builder 
-who guides the army of 15,000 workers is 
Mr. P., an Englishman. Beside him are a 
little band of enthusiasts upon explosives, 
drawn from all ends of the Empire. At 
our meeting· at Nitro-glycerine Hill it 
chanced that <•very man present was a 
South African. There is '' Q.'' an Ameri-
can by nationality, a South African in ex-
periencr. a man with a drive like a steam 
piston. 'l'here is "G, '' also of South 
Africa, t li Pl'l~ is "B" of India, there is "L' · 
of Australia. and there is Major C. on the 
military, and l\1r. H. on the financial side. 
'fhesc are some of the miracle workers of 
l\foorsicle. 
Th Pre 
culti.rs 
overcomp 
are 
which 
like 
t\rn hampering diffi.-
will. no donbt. be 
all c·lsr. hut which 
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have held matters back. They 
are drink and labour. As to the latter 
the labour unions have acted in a way 
which calls for the acknowledgment and 
gratitude of the nation. What they had 
won during a long and weary fight they 
renounced for the sake of their country. 
It is among the great sacrifices of the war, 
and full faith should be kept with them 
afterwards. 
LESSONS STILL TO LEARN. 
But the faulty national teaching of all 
these years cannot be eradicated in indiv-
iduals. 'l'here is still a lurking feeling 
that patriotism is an affair of politics, 
and a tendency to think of one's own ease 
and advantage rather than the country's 
need. "There are splendid fellows among 
them, but on the whole the girls are more 
patriotic than the men.'' That was the 
conclusion of one who knew. Perhaps it 
is that a man's patriotism is a more silent 
emotion. Let us hope so. 
And, lastly, there is the p·erennial ques-
tion of the drink. There also the girls 
have an enormous advantage. There is 
not much drinking among the munition 
workers here. Their conditions are regu-
lar and comfortable. The drinking is 
· rather among the great mass of outside 
, 
\Yorkers, who are less under discipline, 
and who live under less comfortable con-
ditions, so that there is some excuse for 
their turning to the light and warmth and 
temporary exhilaration of the public 
house. It is true that the Board of Con-
trol stops the sale in the immediate dis-
trict, but there are considerable towns a 
few miles away. I have always thought, 
and I still think, that if light wines and 
beers were permitted as a safety valve, 
the sale and even the manufacture of 
spirits could and should be forbidden. 
Such a change would be full payment for 
all that the war has cost us. 
But there is no need to end this descrip-
tion on a critical note. After all the 
work is done, this wonderful work, and it 
is not a drink-sodden or degenerate com-
munity which does such things. We have 
our difficulties. Drink is among them. 
But they affect a minority, and in very 
different degrees. Does anyone suppose 
that Germany has not her own diffi-
culties, very much heavier than ours. One 
comes away from Moorside marvelling at 
the adaptability of the nation, at its power 
of improvisation, at its reserve of brain 
and energy, and at the promise which all 
these qualities give for our future place 
among mankind. 
On Walking. 
The manner of walking is an important 
means of reading character. Every per-
son has a style of walk that is more or less 
distinctive. The man who has great de · 
cision of character, and who is methodical 
and precise in his habits will exhibit these 
traits ve1•y distinctly in his walk. :F'irmness 
and solidity of character will appear in a 
masculine firmness of walk; while the in-
dications of fickleness and instability will 
be equally manifest in a hesitating and in-
decisive walk. Those who step lightly 
have a light, mirthful, mercurial disposi-
tion, and are apt to be ca11tious and secre-
tive in their habits. 
Persons "·ho have an easy, gracefnl step 
usually transact their business. of what-
ever kind. in a neat and tasteful manner; 
while those who walk ponderously, after 
the fashion of an elephant, perform thP.ir 
accustomed labour as though it were op-
pressive and burdensome. 
A man of ambition, energy and hopeful-
ness will walk briskly, rapidly, and some-
times with long measured strides; while 
the listless, lounging walk indicates the 
sloven, the man devoid of purpose and 
effective energy. 
Beware of those who indulge in a mean, 
shuffling, secretive walk. They are in-
clined to treason, strategems, and spoils; 
and are dangerous and disreputable asso-
ciates. 
The man engaged in important and ab-
sorbing business walks in a hurried and 
somewhat excited manner; \Yhile the mil-
lionaire "·ho has retired from the cares of 
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business, moves in a cool, eaey leisurely 
and indifferent manner. (More 1often tha~ 
not this ''genus,'' however, moves in a 
motor-car!). 
The person wl10 is overflowing with 
egotism, vanity and self-conceit, will not 
only exhibit this in his couutenancr, but 
in· the pompous, self-complacent, lordly 
walk. The flourish of his cane, and his 
eonsequential strut, seem to declare, "Be-
hold, ye little ones, I am Sir Oracle!" 
A New Word. 
The introduction of a word into our lan-
guage is sometimes the result of pure acci-
dent. What is to-day but a colloquialism, 
perhaps finds a place of distinction to-
morrow, in the dictionary. Slang by its 
continued usage becomes good English in 
the course of half a century or so, by rea -
son of its attractive expressiveness. Speak-
ing at the University of Queensland Ct•n-
ference of Music Teachers last year, Mr. 
George Sampson, in his inaugural address, 
made use of a word which appealed strong-
ly to one in its originality and vivid sig-
nificance. The expression cropped up in 
the sentence, that "what the world was 
pleased to call music was but the feeble 
'footlings' of female relations. '' The in-
terpretation of the word is evident, even 
though a concrete definition of it may be 
somewhat difficult of construction. Yet it 
seems that certain people feared to put 
the expression into print. The Govern-
ment printers, both of Brisbane and Syd-
ney, preferred to employ tlie more fami-
liar orthography of '' tootlings'' ; and the 
Conservatoriuin of Music at Sydney fol-
lowed suit. 
What is the difference then in the two 
words: "tootlings" and "footlings 1" Mr. 
Sampson himself offers an ingenious ex-
planation. 
'' 'Tootlings,' '' he says, ''are the inno-
cent noises incidental to a child's amuse-
ment. On the other hand, 'footlings'' are 
the feeble fumblings of a fooL" 
Evidently Mr. Sampson favours the lat-
ter expression for indicating his pitying 
contempt for the efforts of a certain class 
of individuals in a certain direction. It 
will be remembered that Mr. H. G. Wells 
also makes use of the word "footlings" 
in his recent novel, ''Mr. Britling Sees 
it Through." 
Local History. 
"We have no history," I have heard 
people say, ''Of all countries in the world 
there is none ·whose past is so uninterest-
ing." Whoever speaks thus shows chief-
ly his own want of imagination. All he 
can look for is what he has been used to 
find in his history books at school. His-
tory is not merely made up of foreign and 
civil wars. Wherever there is a present 
there is a past, too, which created it; and 
the main task of history is to discover in 
that past the explanation of the present. 
Its study is more than a mere pastime, re-
pays us more fruitful harvests than a few 
idle hours pleasantly wasted. Such a 
study endows with ever increasing mean-
ing every stone we :meet in daily life. The 
very site of our University grows into a 
familinr friend with a long life behind it, 
from the time the astonished blacks first 
saw white men sailing round the Garden 
Point, to the day, not long ago, when the 
Point had to be dredged off to make room 
for steamers of a size unknown in those 
early days. If such changes do not appeal 
to your imagination, neither then can the 
glamour of any romance and your reading 
of novels or poetry is with you but a snob-
bish way of killing time. Nor does our 
history begin at such a belated hour as 
the year 1823. Our geology students will 
tell you ho-w these yellowish cliffs on the 
other side of the river stand as witnesselS 
• 
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of volcanic tragedies ages before such a 
two-legged creature as a man had claimed 
dominion over the earth. 
We have the history. It is the historian 
we have not; and this is the very reason 
why our history should so much appeal to 
any ambitious student. There is an open-
ing here, many an opening. 
Look around. Everywhere ~·ou '"ill find 
questions to be a11swercd, p11zzh•s to lw ex-
plained. EveryOUt' of our townships is a 
problem in itself. Why is it ! How Llill 
it grow? How do. even now. its inhabi-
tants earn their daily bread? The rivalry 
of Brisbane, Ipswich, Cleveland, Woody 
Point and Gayndah to be the capital of 
Queensland would furnish enough for an 
epic-a mock epic, anyhow-And could 
you tell why our railway stations so care-
fully avoid the river banks? How the 
white Australia · policy came into being 1 
Why we grow sugar and why we do not 
grow cotton 1 
What is the good of it? I would think 
it as entertaining, at least if the story 
were well told, as imaginary love affairs 
in an unreal world of impossible charac-
ters. I admit, so far none of these stories 
have been well told, and hardly any told 
at all. The stronger the temptation shoukl 
be for students to explore these untilled 
fields. There are few unknown lands left 
to discover; but year after year the jungle 
()'rows thicker and vaster which is made 
"' c . up of Hansard reports and Royal omm1s-
sion proceedings. Adventures may be met 
with in the midst of it as in African for-
ests; and the memories we bring back 
from our trips rn muRty volumes acld at 
times a peculiar humour to every day ex-
periences; only the other week I heard at 
a meeting ai1 enthusiastic lover of pro-
gress advocate an education test as a pre-
liminary to the grant of electoral privi-
leges. He >vould have been much astound-
ed to learn that, at th'r first election held 
for Queensland Parliament this was one 
of the main issues. and whoever advocated 
it "·as branded as a hopeless Tory. 
Not only so. A study of our local his-
tory would throw light-more light, may 
be, than some like-on our ·present day 
problems. 'rake the Northern Territory. 
This untamed White Elephant of ours 
might perhaps, if we only knew how, 
solve our social problem and make us all 
wealthy. Why not ¥-More likely still our 
failure to turn it to account may bring 
about the clash looming on our interna-
tional horizon with the overflowing races 
of Asia; it may be the death of many now 
reading this paper, a curse upon countless 
generations and the rock upon which the 
White Australia must split and founder. 
Even you, practical reader, for. wh?m 
nothing is worth while but what will raise 
your own social station and swell your 
bank balance, you, who regret the days 
when unprospected deserts might yield to 
enterprising searchers a new Broken Hill 
or a second Mount Morgan, you might, in 
a wise study of our own past, unearth the 
key to that problem-and who can te.11 
either the wealth or the honour Australia 
might have for the man who would bring 
her such a key. 
CHARLES SUHINDLER. 
Compleynte to Wearing Gowns. 
'Twas in the prime of summer time, 
A Prof of great renown, sir! 
Come up to me at my exam. 
And asked me, "Where's your gown, sir?" 
Then later on in Pure Maths. II., 
When lost in study brown, sir! 
The same old Prof. comes up, and says, 
"Now don't forget that gown, sir!" 
But next day when I wore my gown, 
And sat me at my bench, sir! 
Up stalks the Prof., and sings out loud, 
"By Caesar! where's your trencher?" 
Once when I went to see a 'man' 
(To him here is a toast, sir!) 
To see about my last exam., 
If I had got a 'post', sir! 
He up and shouts like a roaring bull, 
Right in my ear-hole, "Zounds, sir! 
Have you not seen the Calendar, 
Which says you wear your gown, sir! 
"On every State occasion here!" 
(His brow it wore a frown, sir!) 
His last words sank deep in my heart 
-"Come not without a gown, sir!" 
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I went up to the Janitor, 
But ere I made a sound sir! 
He croaked in a sepulchral voice, 
"Speak not unless you're gowned, sir! " 
I spoke unto the gardener, 
(A tall chap; lean and brown, sir!) 
His face went white- his voice was hoarse, 
"-- s'truth! but where's your gown, sir! " 
What right has any cuss like that, 
Employed in tilling ground, sir! 
To tell you not to speak to him, 
Unless you're fully gowned, sir? 
I cannot stroll about the grounds, 
Or wander down the town, sir! 
Without some cursed lecturer 
Says, "Demait! where's your gown, sir?" 
It makes me sick, to hear the cry 
Of every grinning clown, sir' 
Ring everlasting in my ears , 
"He! ha! now where's that gown, sir!" 
It's worse than hearing that old song, 
(The tune of 'Old John Brown,' sir!) 
"Your dungarees you'd best get on!" 
"Good Lord! what's in a gown, sir?" 
Last night I dreamt I went to hell 
And tried to settle down, sir! 
But knocked that old cuss Satan fiat, 
When he said, "Where's your gown, sir!" 
And when I go to Paradise, 
To get my heavenly crown, sir! 
I'll bet my boots old Pete will say, 
"Clear out! you've got no gown, sir!" 
-By "Tix." 
Music as a Subject for Education. 
By Geo. Sampson, F.R.C.O. 
Honorary Organist and Adviser in Music sound and unamnverable definitions and 
to the University of Queensland. conclusions, we shall always deserve this 
Being the Inaugural Address at the Con- neglect. As it is, we lack discipline. The 
ference of Music Teachers for 1916. faith that is in us is founded, not on a rock, 
(By special permission. All copyright but on personal likings and emotions. 
reserved.) It is because of this weakness in musical 
(We are fortunate in being able to print education that I have chosen to speak to 
this address for the benefit of our readern. yon to-night about mu~ic as a subject for 
Mr. Sampson is a musician in the highest education, and to state, imperfectly and 
sense of the word, who looks forward to lialtingly perhaps, the laws and principles 
the day when Music will take its rightful of music which, if rightly taught, make it 
place as the supreme educational factor. the grandest subject for education in the 
'rhe revolutionary character of his views, ,,-orld. 
and the intensity of hiF: sentiments, viYid- It is my business to-night to display 
ly expressed in the following article of music to yon stripped bare of all the con-
engrossing interest, are significant of the vrntiona l and frivolon~ terms which hicb 
sphere he occupies in the musical world. its real power as an educational factor: 
-Ed.) and to make you realise the awful and 
Music, as far as education is concerned, ~s stupendous realities involved in the mak-
in its childhood-I might say infancy-and ing of music. And I ·would ask you to 
is treated as an infant by educational au- dismiss from your thoughts the dull, 
t horities. We play with it, toy with it, turg-id , and ungrammatical performances 
trifle with it, use weak phrases about it. '"hich the world is pleased to call music 
such as "a refining influence," "a plea- - i.e., the music usually made l>y onr 
sant pastime, '' ''an innocent amusement. ' ' fripuds and relations. 
"an elegant accomplishment"; and then 'l'h ere are two out<;tunding reaf:on-:. not 
turn away to what we ignorantly think gen erally thought of or r'fientio'ned by 
more serious subjects for real education musicians, "-hy music is despised and 
Until we musicians undertake seriously to lightly treated by educational authorities. 
put our educational house in order and One is the lack of scientific treatment of 
evolve an educational system based on the subject by our musical leaders; of this 
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l shall speak later. The other is, that 
musi0 suffers intolerarly by being reprP-
sented throughout the world almost en-
tirely by poor, faulty, and grotesque per-
formances. The honourable name of 
musician is always given to the perform-
ers who make these childish and crnde 
Rounds, while, as a mattN' of faet. tlw.'· 
arc nothing bnt disturbers of t ht· 11 t mo-
sphere and owe any effect tlwy ma~- oh-
tain to chance and the composer. Tlw vast 
mass of humanity only on rare occur-
rences hear good music aclequatel)' per-
formed. Real music is, therefore, only 
known to the few. As a rule, it is useless 
to talk seriously to non-musicians about 
t he value of music as a subject for edu-
cation. Professors, members of Senate, 
and others interested in education do not 
know music; they cannot even contem-
plate it really seriously, because, when 
they think of it, they can only think of 
the feeble footlings of their female rela-
tives. Music is popular, because musical 
sounds are the easiest medium whereby 
vanity may be gratified, and, owing to 
the lack of knoirledge on the part of the 
nublic. music is the only art or profession 
in which a man mav make an ass of him-
self all his life witl~ the slig-htest possible 
chance of being found out. If a boy thinks 
himself an artist and draws a picture of 
his father or schoolmaster with a slit for 
a mouth and ears like a donkey's. b·~ is 
more likely to be cuffed than praised OF 
these gentlemen for bis performance; on 
the other hand, the same boy may perform 
a piece of music with warts and excre-
scences all ovPr it and ears from here tP 
Hades, and receive a pat on the back and 
au assurance that he is a great mn ;;;iriau 
Anyone who even causes musical sum1ds 
is given this honourable title; and n ' <our-
prisc is arons<'d in a reader of a novel or 
newspaper by a sentence Jike this: "The 
policeman ordered the musician to move 
on to the next street." My little boy giv-
ing hread pills to his sister might as well 
he called a doctor, or, a man lifting stones 
into a cart. an engineer. Can yo:u wonder 
that music is placed on school pro-
sper>tnscs as an extra with the washing? 
What is music? 
Music is expression, using as its medium 
Mnsical Sounds. This seems so nice and 
satisfactory, that I can imagine Mrs. A., 
on leaving this hall, saying to Mrs. B, 
''There, now, I always knew Matilda was 
a great musician; shP plays with such 
soulful expression.'' I vvonl d, however, 
remind Mrs. A and Matilda that expres-
sion can be wicked as well as good; that 
bathos is often mistaken for pathos; thPt 
nmlisciplincd hysterical emotion is 11 :n 
srntimcni, but sentimentality; and tha1 
the only test of a musician. severe a ·,I 
hard though it may be. is to have won ~he 
affections and suffrages of a cold and un-
sympathetic public. The vanity of the 
human heart is such, that the word ex-
pression in connection with music is 
always used to mean beauty, excellence, 
&c.; but, if a dog bites your leg, there is 
expression-the dog's expression and 
yours. 
We must, therefore, define the defini-
tion. The curse of music is the lack of 
definiteness on the part of its professors. 
Do you realise what that tremendous 
·word expression means? It is a thousand 
pities that . words of vital importance are 
c-onstantly being used by light and 1rivial 
people to mean light and frivolous things, 
so that they lose weight when legitimate-
ly used. Expression is life. It is the out-
ward and visible sign of the living soul. 
"Thilc we are alive, ·we must radiate ex-
pression of some sort-Heaven or Hell. 
"\Vithout it, there is no means of communi-
cation between one human being and an-
other The medium may differ, but the 
power employed remains eternally the 
same. The medium may be by sign, by 
pencil, or chalk, by colour, by speech, by 
touch. by musical sound. even by silence. 
The dog, standing fixed and apparently 
immovable before a rat-hole, radiates ex 
pression. "\Ve all know -wlrnt silent sym 
pathy means-the sympathetic look. th" 
silent pressure of the hand. The sile1rne 
of contempt is so weighty as to be almost 
unbearable. 'J'l1e power of silence fa in -
calculable. 
Silence and immobility arr only, after 
all, relative terms. While we have life Wt' 
cannot really be either silent or motion-
less. When the emphasis is jmit and ap-
propriate in strength and applied at the 
right time. the expression is good, even 
if the medium is poor. What is the most 
beautiful face we know? Not the face 
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with the classic features and pearly skin. 
No. the most beautiful face we know ha;; 
probably rugged features and a faulty 
skin, but the light shining within is so 
pure, true, gentle, and constant that it 
triumphs over the medium. 'ro those poor 
creatures ·who spend their time and money 
trying to be beautiful with the aid of 
pastes, powders, and a thousand other 
artificial contrivances, I would say, "If 
you really wish to be beautiful, you mnst 
take your souls to the beauty parlour 
and wash your faces at home.'' When 
just and appropriate emphasis is combined 
with a perfect medium, the power gene-
rated is God-like and can remove moun-
tains, persuade multitudes, shake the 
world. This being so, the acquirement of 
the power to govern expression must be to 
educationalists the first and greatest 
task to be undertaken; knowledge withont 
this power is futile, or even harmful. to 
the possessor. 
Educationalist" should remember that 
·here are only hrn things to educate--
imagination and expression. Without 
imaginatiou. we ·;ee n~.thing to express, 
~·11d without t>xpressior... communication is 
impossible. Educationalists will then 
naturally look for the medium whercbv 
this power of emphasis, this power o"°f 
controlling time, can best be cultivated· 
for false or halting expression is fatal t~ 
success in life. 
It is ·well to remind ourselves that suc-
c:~s in life is not to be found in the acqui-
s1t10n of money. '11 0 have made money 
and to have lost one's soul represents a 
poor form of education. Wisdom, Char-
acter, and Happiness are the fruits of 
true education. 'fhese incid- lly may 
aud do assist towards material comfort 
but material comfort is as nothing t~ 
spiritual comfort. Now, of all the dif-
ferent mediums expression uses, there is 
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none so good or effective for educational 
purposes as music. for these reasom; :-
Firstly.-It cultivates the imagination. 
lf we see no vision, we can paint no pic-
ture. 1\Iusic, being unseen, demands, 
more insistently than any other medium, 
a lively imagination; and the difference 
between the man who possesses it and 
the man who does not, is the difference 
between the wit and the fool. The best 
test of imagination is to be found in the 
amusements of the people. ·without 
imagination, a mnn can amuse neither 
himself nor his friends. lt is here that 
general educatiou lamentably fails. '\Ve 
have, in Queensland, general education 
as good as, or bC'tter than, that found 
anywhere in the world; yet no one will 
deny that there are few who, if left to 
their own resources, are not dull and 
bored. The amusements of the people 
show how low the standard of imagina-
tion is. 'l'hey may be roughly grouped 
into-( a) horse-racing, (b) prize-fight-
ing, ( c) picture-shows. 1 am told that on 
Saturday nights people wander from one 
picture-show to another trying to get in, 
so greatly is this form of amusement pat 
ronised. The average man's imagination 
is so dull that he cannot appreciate re-
fined or subtle wit, or else high-class 
comedy would be profitable. He must be 
tickled, not with a feather, but with a 
poker. He cannot appreciate an artistic 
or exquisite picture, or our picture shops 
would have a supply of beautiful engrav-
ings and paintings. The only picture he 
cares about is to be found in halls w hrrc 
like a child. he is told in capital letters 
on a slate ·what the picture is about in 
some such sentence as this, ''SU SIR 
STABS THE INDIAN"; and then he sees 
Susie, amidst an impossible atmosphere 
of electric sparks and black falling rain, 
rushing about and stabbing an impossible 
Indian. 'fhis is called a thrill. I gua-
rantee that if general education included 
compulsory training in the discipline of 
melodic utterance and rhythmical power. 
the pictnre-shows wo11ld be half empt~-. 
Seeondly.-1\lusic iu its esseuel' <k-
mands, more insistently thau any other 
study, a po"·er ovel' emphasis. If the 
musical perfornwr has not cultivated this 
povver. he is entirely lost. It is true that 
astonishing technique of finger or 1Yonder-
ful range and quality of voice will draw 
gaping orowds, but we are talking of 
Music and not its attributes and 
not its mechanism, and the distinction is 
a clear one. 
'l'hirdly.-Mu;:;ic is universal. Although, 
through the fault of its professors, it has 
lost its place as a subject for education, 
its universality is clearly shown by gene-
ral literature and general feeling amongst 
all civilised peoples. 'l'ake such expres-
sions as: "The Music. of the Voice"; 
"The Music of the Hills"; "The Music of 
the Spheres''; ''The Music of the 
V.Taters"; "Music in the Heart''; "The 
Angelic Host Sang." Even the "Music 
of the Guns" is appropriate. Literary 
people cannot write without using the 
language of music. During the last week 
I have gathered from newspapers and re-
views the following extracts which 
exemplif;1 this. I could have had a score 
if I had wished :-
"Is it the thunder of the Lord appearing 1 
"Is it the music of a people's prayer?" 
-''Church Standard.'' 
'' J!'or the last few days the artillery 
has played its awe-inspiring, brazen. 
throated symphony. The high, steel-like 
ringing note on the long, slender field-
g·uns immediately behind me rings out 
high above the discordant chorus. Only 
a few hundred yards from them two bat-
teries of 6·inch howitzers chime in occa-
sionally; while, farther back, the deeper 
roar tells of 8-inch mortars at work. At 
times it subsides until only here and 
there is a guu heard, and then as if 
directed by an invisible baton it swells 
to a great crescendo.''-'' Life.'' 
''So long as one ]Jier remains upon its 
pedestal the rude discord of war cannot 
altogether subdue this symphony of stone 
-the harmonies of iti; nave and apsidal 
chapels remain. 
'Heard melodies are sweet, but those un-
heard are sweeter.' '' 
-"Nineteenth Century" - "Rheims 
C'ath cdral.'' 
A;1cl these writers. if asked their 
opinion of music as an educational sub-
ject. 1rnuld possibly sneer or treat it as 
a nice aceomplishmrnt for the girls. 
(To be Continued.) 
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A Mathematical Function. 
It is rumored that Professor Beastly 
Shame, of Yale University, is intending 
to set out in search of the obstruse and 
nebulous quantity, "minus infirmity.'· 
He proposes to take a route along the 
lower branch of the curve, Y-tan X. Start-
ing from the Origin, 0, where x-0, and y-0. 
since at 0 there is a point of inflexion, it 
will be possible for him to slide in com-
parative safety round the bend to a posi-
tiou where the curve approaches to a ver-
tical. :B'rom thence it is his intention to 
proceed under the force of gravity with an 
accelerator equal to f., where f equaling. 
His return journey will be along a vertical 
asymptote paral lel to the y ~xis; and at a 
distance -II.2 from it. Grease along the 
asymptote. tbc profrssor inforirn; us, will 
reclnce the sliding friction to a negligible 
quantity. 
We are Seven. 
I met a little Undergrad, 
She was just seventeen, she said, 
And, following the latest fad, 
Her hair coiled round her head. 
"In modern honours, little maid, 
How many may you be?" 
"How many? seven in all," she said, 
"And freshers all are we." 
"How many lectures, then," said I 
"By Mr. X. are given?" 
None, sir," she answered, with a . sigh, 
'\Te're left alone, we seven." 
"Et pourquoi done? Am I deceived? 
A lecturer have we, 
Yet lectures you have not received, 
Tell me how this may be." 
·"I know not, sir," she made reply, 
"Of this alone I'm sure, 
That on th.e notice-board I spy 
Each week a notice newer. 
"It is a pleasant note to . see 
And he who runs-or walks-
Reads, "Mr. X. will not be free 
To give his little talks.' " 
"One day no notice did appear, 
And so our spirits fell, 
But as the dreaded hour drew near, 
Hope fear began to quell.'' 
"The hour was past, and 'spite our search, 
No lecturer appeared. 
vVe found he'd left us in the lurch, 
And so we disappeared." 
"A gentle hint, sir," said she then, 
"Might unto him be given, 
That he a notice straight should pen, 
Wlren he can see us seven. 
-One of the Seven. 
An Impression. 
It is a dull clay in 1\Iay. 'rhe sky is 
overcast. There is not a breath of wind. 
l am reclining on the grass beneath tbe 
cliff. 'rhe tide is far out. 'l'he gentle 
lap-lap-lapping of the ·waves on the dis-
tant sands just reaches my ears. 'l'o-day 
the sea is neither blue nor green, but grey 
"·ith a 11·hite sheen. Far, far away on 
the horizon the islands of the bay mingle 
with the slate-colored clouds that lower 
forebodingly over the waters. Here the 
hay takes a tnrn inwards forming a large 
eoy1-, 11s if some huge sea monstPr in ages 
1011 g past h acl ris!:'n fl'om the \\·aves and 
opening its mouth had taken a large bitP 
out of the land. On tlw right is tlH' 
stretclt of cliff "·ith the pier running ont 
i11to ilie sPa at the c·wl. on tl1c left is a 
long stretch · of sandy beaelt, broken here 
and there by the mouths of creeks and of 
one large riveL Above the beach the 
thickly-1rnoclecl hills slope upwards, anrl 
lwbind them 1Yc see anon some misty peak 
of thr distant ranges. Some ibises are 
stalking rn ajl'stien 11~- along- Hear the 
wafrr's t>clge, herp and ther1' the erabs 
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are pattering over the moist sea-sand, a 
bird is carolling in a tree above me, and 
some insect is sounding its loud trumpet 
as it flies past me. All is calm and peace-
ful. But what is that dark thing away 
out to sea? It is a troopship, bearing 
some more of our brave men away to the 
other side of the world to fight for their 
motherland and their own country, to help 
to keep this little seaside spot as peaceful 
as it is. \Ve are indeed fortunate, we are 
on, the East Coast of Australia, and not of 
England. 
-0.E.D. 
Experiences of Billets in F ranee. 
l\Iy first acquaintance of billet-life ·was 
experienced on last Christmas Eve, or, to 
be more precise, shortly before the Eve 
gave way to the early hours of Christmas 
Day. Having previously become detached 
from our unit, we had, after a period of 
about a month rejoined it. Our straggl ers 
numbered six, and nightfall overtaking us 
before we could reach our unit, on that 
eve, 1ve were forced to seek rest for the 
night. 
Our guide, being a very active youth 
who would insist on a very rapid or 
"forced" march, especially 1,v hen he him-
self, was not encumbered by the army 
equipment, and being quite unconscious 
of our own heavy pack, which we had 
borne all day, gave us the consolatory 
news that we were to be billeted for the 
night. Great was our rejoicing on re- · 
ceiving the glad tidings, for we had 
hitherto conjured up in our minds, the 
many conveniences of billets; we had in-
deed cherish.ed an extraordinary belief in 
the virtues of such places, entertaining 
the vivid idea incident to all unsophisti-
cated individuals, that such life was ideal 
of the army. 
Ruminating on our day 's work, and 
being just about physically exhausted, we 
arrived at a gable-roofed building, but not 
before wading leg-deep in the slush which 
skirted a few shell-holes in the vicinity. 
From all appearances, the building had 
been lately re-built, for the new bricks 
in the walls, and the glowing red-tiles on 
the roof stood out in strong contrast ·with 
the original masonry. 'l'he place was a 
barn, and we saw at once that our great 
expectations were almost r educed to 
naught- just hau to pas1; the night as 
barn-owls. A ladder re1;tccl again1;t the 
outer ·wall, and we passed up into the loft, 
incidentally performing various acrobatic 
feats 'en route,' encumbered as we were 
" ·ith all our equipment. 
Billets as they appear in fact! But our 
abode was thankfully accepted, despite 
the numerous and varied effluvia which 
arose from the cow-shed below, not to 
~peak of the bellowing commotions of its 
bovine inhabitant; yes! it was the first 
substance approaching anything like 
softness, on which I slept for many a long 
day- straw all around us. Not far above 
our heads, was the gable roof of red tiles, 
and above my own particular ''bed,'' I 
could catch the moon-beams struggling 
through the numerous crevices that 
opened up between their ragged edges. As 
usual, it again fell to my unfortunate lot 
to have selected such a semi-aqueous posi-
tion, if at all rain had fallen during the 
night. But as fate had it, the moon kept 
shining that night, and accordingly we 
had quite a French meteorological pheno-
menon-a rainless night! 
We had retired to our lowly 'couches' 
in the barn-loft on the closing hours of 
Christmas Eve, and though we were at 
first conscious of the super-abundance of 
rats and mice, which ran over our wearied, 
prostrate forms, we experienced very little 
difficulty in sinking into deep slumber. 
One disadvantage; however, met us; we 
felt quite uncomfortable on account of the 
softness of our straw beds, and I believe 
we could have e;nuk sooner into uncon-
Hciousne1;s. had we lain on a much harder 
substance, a1; is exemplified in the quali-
tie1; of h arcl ground, boards, or even con-
crete floors. 
I have oftrn heard troopers complain 
of tlH' difficulties 1\-ith which thry were 
~urrounded, 11·he11 they had returned home 
on leave of absence- they could not sleep 
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on account of the spring mattresses and 
feather beds; and even our cartoonists 
depict the trooper after the war, discard-
ing the bed and lying beneath it on the 
floor. It matters little, 'vhether this •is 
hyperbole or not, but at any rate we, m; 
the average sample of mankind, are born 
grumblers. We growl at hard beds on 
joining the army, and we gro"·l at soft 
beds on leaving the army; but undoubt-
edly, it "·ill not be difficult for a person to 
modify ilis feelings to the latter environ-
ment. 
It was Christmas morning in the barn-
loft, and "·e "·ere awakened from our deep 
slumbers by the bellowing of the cow 
below; our eyes had scarcely opened 011 
the grey dawn, when the barn door was 
opened by a French youth, who in broken 
English, greeted us " ·ith a "Merry Christ-
mas,'' and incideJJtal ly various uncompli-
mentary remarks on the weather. It was 
only after we got into the fresh air, that 
we were conscious of going around with 
our clothes smelling like ill-favoured 
barns. 
Our motor-transport called for us dur-
ing the day, and within an hour, landed 
us at our own billet, which consists of a 
deserted college. 'l'he doors hang rather 
stiffly from their hinges, and some having 
dropped a littk now partly refit on the 
floor, assuming not altogether a vertical 
position. 'l1hus, by dint of employing 
levers of (m; mechanicians would describe 
them) "the first order,'' we succeed in 
cloRing the door-slowly sometimes-no! 
very often-it becomes highly essential 
to diRcard temporarily all the formalities 
of t-iiqnctte. when duty dem1wd:> all om· 
promptitude and hurry; thus, by the in-
genious device of kicking the door on oue 
.;illc. filid }>«1llmg with all o•t~ might 011 
the other, we expedite the opening-up 
ceremonies. 
ln the majority of billets, all the wiu-
dmn; are broken, clue, either to the con-
cussion of bursting shells, or to the firing 
of our big guns. Our troops have ably 
remedied these defects, by ignoring 
aesthetic architecture, :mch as transparent. 
materials, and now old sugar or chaff 
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bags take the place of glass. Of course, 
bagging has its advantages and its dis-
advantagc8; the fornter ou' account of the 
absence of brittleness, and its less suscep-
tibility to fracture- the latter, because of 
its opaqueness: all the sunlight ("we sel-
dom get) it obscures. 
"\Ve have a cher.;t of dra·wcrs more or 
less defaced by shrapnel marks, etc.: i : 
exhibits quite an absence of handles, but 
thi8 fact does not at all hinder its nsP, 
and we store onr equipment in ii. Onr 
chest of drawers is also devoid of on e 
leg. so that by various devices of impro-
vised legs-in the form of bricks and 
stones-we manage to keep it in a per-
fectly upright position. The drawers are 
only dislodged by one or two methods; 
either by the primitive way of prizing 
them open (like oysters) with our jack-
kuiv es, or by tilting the whole concern 
bodily fonrnnli; and letting the force of 
gravity come to our aid with such force, 
that all the drawers would fall out simul-
taneously. 
A Human Curiosity. 
'l'he world is .Eull of curiosities but the 
most interesting are undoubtedly living 
ones, and of the genus homo at that, :for 
in most cases that variety can speak fo1; 
itself. At any rate the one I found could. 
It was sitting on a seat in the Gardens 
overlooking the chief stream in a country, 
outrageously called by some, Bananaland. · 
Conversation soon began and after the 
offer of a smoke on my side and peanuts 
on the other, the curiosity began to speak 
-in fact to tell its life history. Born i11 
Birmingham. byenty-seven years ago, he 
ran away from home at the mature age 
of seven and roamed until stopped at 
Land's End in one direction and the Hie-
lands in the. other. At all events by the 
time the boy was sixteen, he had sold 
papers on the Strand and polished boo~s 
in Glasgow. He then retnrned to his 
parents, who instead of a "fatted calf," 
showed him the receipt for a fat fine im-
posed ''on account of failure to send their 
offspring to school"-as the law expressed 
it in its· jargonistic way. 'l'he next five 
years were :,;pent on tra,ders, tugs and 
ether things plying between England and 
the Continent, during which time my 
frie11d liacl more than a peep of Ilunland 
aml distiuctly remembers Christiana, 
wh()re a mall dog· fancied his bare leg. I 
saw the leg and "·as con vi11ced. 
Five years ago he came to Australia. 
his saloon being a packing case, lalH'll<'d 
'·Stow away from boilers.' ' TimYe vel'._ 
this did not prevent l1is presence in the 
galley, "·here he acted as fourth cook a111l 
:;*inned potatoes in 1·etnrn for his food 
Landed safely, he had a look at the 
Southern Cross, was disappointed-and 
finally set off to explore Australia. Since 
then he has travelled thrice between Mel-
bourne an<l Sydney and five times between 
Sydney alHl Brisbane, and when I met 
him, he had just crawled from the cargo 
of a boat which had left Melbourne the 
i ·revious week. His mode of travel on 
land is in keeping with that on sea--
tramping by the railway in daytime and 
''jumping" freight trains at night. 
One peculiarity of the individual is 
that he knows most of the publicans 
and all the policemen along the road and 
yet, according to himself, he is a teetotal-
ler and has never been "behind the bars" 
for a night in his life. In reply to a 
question, Im gave me a certain stock name 
and when I politely told him I had my 
doubts about it, he laughingly agreed 
that the name was one of the "ready-
made'' type. 
However, everything else was genuine 
and there was no fake abotLt the four re-
jection forms which he showed me-I also 
believe that his brother was killed in the 
C'olclstream Guards. 
Ili8 clothes were almost as interesting 
a:-; hirnsel f- uot from the fa·ct that there 
were any peculiarities about the articles 
tlipm:,;elves, but the manner in which their 
owner obtainl'cl them was perhaps uriique. 
Boot1> We're obtained from a benevolent 
Reel Cross secretary on the strcncrth of 
i:-; four reject forms. Coat and ti:"ousers 
\V('l'<' bonght perfect]~' new for two and 
::.ixpence from a friend whom he met on 
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the roacl and who evidently wished to 
dispose of his stock at short notice. The 
waistcoat was the handiwork of a Mel-
bourne tailor. He mentioned nothing par-
t icularly interesting about shirt or braces 
bnt I casually remarked that his head-
gear was rather a small fit. "Yes, bnt 
you don't always have time to pick yer 
~ize," was his significant reply. 
Talking of figures, he was about twelve 
stone in weight, measured about six feet 
-and had the strength of as many ordi-
nary Huns; but because a :fisherman's 
pup at Christiana managed to lunch on 
his leg and left an ugly scar as a m!"mento 
thi<; fine physical Anglo-Australian pro-
duct was prevented from serving ''Rex et 
patria,'' and all the rest of it. Speaking 
of his life in general. he said lie was 
quite satisfied and would only exchange 
it for one other under the sun. Perhaps 
the individual himself was not one of the 
highest type but at all events he was one 
of the '' dinkum ·' type-one who could 
llO'wl out "Australia Will be There" from 
the deck of a torpedoed ship with as much 
vigour as a battalion of Huns chanting 
the "Hymn of Hate" on the Kaiser's 
birthday. 
"HENRY IX. 
• 
Advertisement Column. 
LOST. 
A quantity of knowledge belonging to 
a certain number of students. Disappeared 
at a most inopportune moment-just be-
fore an examination. 
A certain amount of second year free-
dom-from owners prostrated with grief. 
One cap and an open handbag-hand-
some reward. 
A musical item-Les Heftiques' plus. 
(We have since learned that the latter 
part has been found again.) 
A model enjun. 
WANTED. 
A little activity on the part of certain 
clubs. Hope this "·ill soon be tra1rnferred 
to the ''Found'' column. 
A patent hairdresser for use between 
leetures. Apply "The Wood-Bee Faski-
nators. '' 
An elastic memory. 
A lift in tl{e Physics buildings. 
A-1 invention for preparing certain stn-
d(·nts for 9 o'clock lectures. Must work 
efficiently and not cause ow11ers any ex-
cessive energy. 
A man to do honors and not stew. 
Certain light and airy men for terpsic-
li ore an purposes. 
A remedy for sunburnt noses . The lat-
ter ailment is very inconvenient in the 
dark. 
A calf developer. No use unless ob-
tained before the first vac. 
Something to console us for the loss 
of a classical key. (Some class.) 
FOUND. 
A spark which can light up a whole 
lab. 
A ring engraved "Pink 'Un.·' Owner 
mm have same on paying expenses. Apply 
W.I.D. 
A timid little lamb, probably strayed 
from the fold. 
N.B. 
'l'hat the two-step is much favoured by 
Cupid. 
That one doesu't iron until one has 
reached years of discretion. 
That the blister left an aching void. 
'l'hat bees collect other things beside 
honey (viz., members of the genu.~ 
Ilomo). 
That washing and ironing is best doJJc 
when pooled. 
-''Gossip.'' 
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The Passing of Baxter, 
(AN EXTRACT.) 
Far off, below the "·esteru horizon, the 
sun sank, red and glowing, until it was 
but a star on the gleaming plain. And i11 
its train drifted little tieecy clouds of 
fiery rays, that leapt upward into th r• 
grey, glowing like living coals against t lw 
clear blue; lighting the heavem; · with a 
golden effulgence, that brightened and 
spread even to the distant water. Gradu-
ally it faded in a shimmering haze; and 
in its place the sky was tinged with au 
opalescent hue, undulating like a multi -
coloured gossamer of gold; staining the 
clouds a delicate pink, deepening to a 
vivid orange fainting . 
melting . . . until nothing re-
mained but a lurid glow on the horizon. 
Then this too faded into a deepening 
purple, as the darknesi; crept .up from 
the eastern sea, and night shrouded the 
earth with its mantle of gloom. 
High in the heavens, where the i;uu had 
dipped, the star of evening hung like a 
glistening bead of i;ilver. Higher stil I 
the pale moon floated, breaking the dark-
ness with its gentle rays, and casting 
weird, immense shadows on the face of 
the cliffs. 
A cold, biting wind i;prang up from 
the south-west, and came rushing franti-
cally over the land; ho"· ling in a frenzy 
as it felt the icy touch of the great boul-
ders in its path, fanning the glovving 
embers of the camp-fire into a leaping 
flame in a vain endeavor to warm itself. 
In amongst the tossing shrubs it tore, 
swaying them like reeds, roaring through 
the branches; then out again across the 
lonely desert, to spend itself in the night. 
Dowu where the "·hite cliffs stood 
sentinel, it rose to a :-;hriek, baffled by t.he 
impassable \Ya]], that towered in massive 
strength in its way. In and out between 
the gloomy rocks i.t played, :-;creaming 
shrilly the while a discordant tune, never 
tiring in its headlong flight. 
The wind was high; a long train of scud 
and flying nimbus threw a veil across the 
moon, as it sailed majestically through 
the space of darkness disap-
pearing swiftly behill(l a ht>avy cloud 
lining i.t with silver 
By 'DOOLIX.' 
gliding forth again . . . . and 
throwing fitful shadows on the unbroken 
Jime:;toue below. 
A cold. wild nig·ht, full. of chaos and 
mystery! 
* * * 
'l'lie horses \\·ere restless, and rambled 
a good rleal; grazing on the short grass 
that grew iu patches between the many 
belts of seru b. 'fhey led Eyre into the 
H'l'Y depths of the thicket, where the 
branches overhead were so matted. that 
he had difficulty in picking his way among 
the rocks and dead limbs, lying on the 
ground. 
The darkness here was almost com-
plt>te, except where the moonlight filtered 
through the network of leaves, and lit up 
tl~e. scrub with a faint and dismal glow, 
g1vmg the place an almost uncanny ap-
pearance. 
A dead twig snapped under his foot 
with the report of a pistol-shot, surprising 
him with the weird effect it produced. 
He peered at his watch in the semi-dark-
ness, and saw that it wanted little more 
thau half an hour to eleven; when he 
would be relieved by Baxter, the overseer. 
At thii; time he hardly knew where he 
wai;, and looking intently about him, en-
clea voured to locate the camp-fire. But 
evidently that had expired some time be-
fore, or else the shrubs obstructed his 
view. On his left, and apparently a con-
siderable distance off, the roaring of the 
5ea came faintly to him above the riot of 
winds. 
.Judging that he was abont a mile from 
the camp, he turned the horses, and 
headed them back in the direction in 
which he thought it lay. 
'fllP ,,·iml, if possible. had grown more 
vehemr>nt. taking on a higher pitch, until 
the air wai; filled "·ith a confui;ion of 
rnund; shrieking inharmoniously, as it 
raced in a tumult through the trembling 
scrub. until it rose to a deafening uproar. 
Eyre whipped up the horses, and has-
tern·cl on tl1rough the night, shuddering 
a little with the uttee solitude and the 
"·eirdness of his surroundings. 
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Then suddenly, when he ·was not a 
quarter of a mile from the camp, the 
wind sank so abruptly as to render the 
hush that followed almost unearthly. In-
stinctively he paused. A tense fee ling 
was in the air, as of some approaching 
crisis; but with his apprehension was 
mingled no fear. 
In the eery silence of that moment a 
rifie-;:;hot, piercingly distinct, rang out 
"·ith startling suddenness; and, as if it 
were a preconcerted signal, the wind rose 
again almost as abruptly as it had sub-
sided. 
* * 
'l'he camp was almost in darkness, save 
for a lurid glow from the dying embers 
of the fire Suddenly Wylie 
awakened to find his two black com-
panions bending over him. Had he any 
desire, they asked him, when he was fully 
restored to consciousness, to continue 
this perilous journey! Certainly he had 
not! Would he then agree to decamp with 
them, and render assistance in demolish-
ing a large portion of the provisions! 
Wylie sighed hungrily, and saw visions 
of prolonged feasts . Assuredly he 
would! 
After a time they gathered up their 
plunder-as much food and water as thev 
could carry, and a couple of rifles-and 
started for. the welcome darkness. But 
they were anticipated by the overseer; 
he was sitting up in his bed, staring at 
them in dull comprehension. 
A fierce resentment against him burned 
within them, who in their eyes had been 
the sole cause of all their privations; and 
they had no desire to run the risk of 
exposure through any untimely occur-
rence. 
Even as the full truth dawned on 
Baxter, and he started to his feet to in-
terfere, one of the blacks raised the riflt> 
he was holding, and shot him in the 
breast. He reeled. half turned in his 
agony, and pitched forward on to his 
face. 
l<'earing the cousequences of their rash 
act, the two younger blacks turned and 
fled precipitately into the scrnb; but 
"Wylie, being a 'nigger' of no ordinary in-
telligence, wisely rrmained lwhind. 
Although surprii-icd and i;;horked at the 
tenihle nrnnlPr, never i;;nspecting that 
his late companions would adopt such 
drastic measures in the prosecution of 
iheir scheme, and even as he rushed 
from the gloomy spot, he had decided 
upon the "·isest course to pursue; perceiv-
ing that his only chance of life was in 
&tanding by his master. lf on the other 
hand he followed the murderers, it would 
mean certain death through faminr. 
allowing in the meantime that he escaped 
assassination at the hands of savages. 
·when l~yre heard the 8hot. he imaginrd 
·:hat the overseer had probably mistaken 
the hour, and accordingly called out. But 
receiving no answer, he grew anxioui;:. 
and set off at a run towards the camp. 
He had not gone far, when he "\\'its 
startled by a dark apparition rushing to-
wards him. There in the moonlight was 
Wylie gesticulating and gibbering rn-
coherently. 
Impelled by a vague dread of the un-
known, he dashed into the encampment. 
And there to his horrified eyes was re-
vealed the distressing scene in all itH ter-
rible hideousness. 
The overseer lay on the ground a little 
distance from his sleeping-place, weltering 
in his blood, and writhing convulsively in 
the agonizing grip of death. A fey: sec-
onds later, before the horror-stricken gaze 
of I<Jyre. the tortured body quivcre•l. ::rnd 
lay still in blessed and eternal 111wou-
sciousness. 
* * * 
Baxter had found his golden key; but 
c;ven as he opened the gates of fame, in 
their treachery they closed u pou him in 
a death-trap, leaving his body to rot like 
carrion across the threshold. 
Yet-' he had broken the gates of brass, 
and cut the bars of iron in sunder.' Even 
while his body lay outside, his spirit had 
<·ntered, and was soaring to heights of 
imprrishable renown. 
* * * 
Eyre rose from his knees ; aud terror 
was in his heart; terror of the gruesome 
spectacle at his .feet. lt pa::;sed; and 
indignation against those who Ii ad clone 
this thing, possessed him; which in its 
turn too died, and a great grief for him 
who uow lay <lead, filled his whole being. 
~w1:1yiug him like a reed in its \•ehemcnce. 
Then gradually there da·wned in him. a 
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dull and growing horror of his loneliness. 
a black despair, that clawed at his heart, 
and threatened to overwhelm him. 
He was now alone in a waterless desert, 
five hundred miles from human aid, never 
knowing when a single act of treachery 
on the part of Wylie might end his life. 
For a long weary time, he strode fiercely 
i1p and down that solitary coast, a curse 
on his lips, and murder in his heart; pray-
ing and weeping alternately like a IDlilJ vt 
unb;·i.anced mind. 
'' 0 Lord, save thy people!'' The cry 
·was wrung from him by the mental 
anguish he suffered. And up from the 
depths of the shuffling sea the answer 
came ... 
''And bless thine heritage ! '' Ou the 
breast of the wind it flew, ever on, into 
every nook and crevice of that desolate 
shore; into the great, gloomy corners of 
the migh,ty cliffs it roared, shouting joy-
ously the triumphant strain, until it rose 
to an exulting chant-that was a song of 
angels. 
''And bless thine heritage ! '' The glad 
refrain rose and fell on the midnight air 
in 'rnnderful cadence, like the music of 
bells. In a hoarse bass, the loud waves 
chanted it, and flung it upwards, where 
the whistling rocks caught and held it 
with their high-pitched treble. 
harmonizing and modulating with perfect 
rhythm. 
''And bless thine heritage!'' The rust-
liug leaves sobbed it in the tree-tops. It 
was whispered amongst the darkened 
boulders. It came in a sepulchral voice 
from the mysterious cliffs. 
In a fleeting song the light breeze caug~1t 
it, and wafted it on its bosom over the 
silent water. . . floating. 
sighing . into the vale of dark-
ness . . . . far out beyond the pale 
of mortal, until it dropped-a fainting 
whisper-into the vale of eternity. 
• * * 
At his feet a wretched savage crouched. 
who whimpered plaintively, and wrung 
his hands in an access of grief. He shi-
vered sndclenly, as he became conscious of 
the cold. biting air, that seemed to pierce 
his seantilv-clacl body, adding intense 
physical pain to his mental torture. 
A gentle wind drove sparks from the 
dying fire inland, and stirred the dea<l 
mau 's hair, as he lay stark and bloody 
under the paling moon. 
'L'he sea was still. 'l'lic brreze fell m1cl 
died. Not a leaf rustled. Everything was 
dumb. Not a sound! 
It was thr silencr of universal death! 
* 
Eyre shook himself roughly, as ~,r. folt 
thl~ madness creeping into his brain from 
th·· tcni1le s0lit'1de; shook himself free 
fr .. nt 1lw c-loU<l of insanitv, that se0med 
to dil!I his rni1d. 'l'houg·h high-strung 
and sensitive, he was indrfatigable, and 
l'Ossessed great vitality. Even in the 
midst of his despair, he made prepara-
tions to continite his journey. 
Knowing that the two blacks were lurk-
ing with fire-arms in the scrub, he took 
precautions against any possible surprise. 
His pistols were useless, having no cart-
ridges for them; and the only rifle he 
found was a fouled one of Baxter's. 
The previous day, whilst cleaning and 
loading it, the bullet had jambed, a'.nd 
refused to be dislodged. Determined to 
have some means of defence, Eyre placed 
the barrel in the fire with a vievv to melt-
ing out the refractory bullet. ' But evi-
dently there was enough powder left to 
explode, and that deadly missile evacuaterl 
its position more speedily than he had 
anticipated; startling Wylie out of his 
wits by flattening itself in an uncere-
monious manner against a rock, besirlc 
\Yhich he was squatting. 
With the rifle loaded he felt safe, and 
at the risk of being shot, brought back 
the horses from the scrub. 'l'hen, on that 
desolate down, he waited for the ehecr-
1 PSS morning 
'l'he moon dipped; an inky darkness 
fell upon the earth. SomPwherc behind. 
he heard the black sleeping noiRily in 
the land of forgetfulness. For himself, he 
was unutterably weary with his long 
night's vigil; yet he snffere<l too bitterly 
in spirit to give heed to bodily nredR. His 
position never altered, his face carved 
awl ri.gid i.n mute misery-a graven 
i1w1ge of despair. 
Thr 1011g hours seemed to pass on 
leaden feet . . Over the eastrrn 
waters a faint grey light appeared, that 
crept ever out and upwards into the star-
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spaugled heavens Iu the mist 
wiled sky the stars faded. 
Gradually tlw greyness spread, grew 
into a brighter hue, heralding the dawu. 
All round rose many ghostly shapes, 
springing from the darkness into life; 
weird, fantastic spectres of the day. 
'J'hey brightened, took clearer form, and 
stood revealed as rocks and shrubs, all 
hidden in the night. 
The grey light grew, assumed a rosy 
tint, and banished the darkness from 
its path; until on the distant horizon, a 
glittering star of gold appeared in a blaze 
of yellow light. 
Night had passed; and the clay hacl 
come. 
* 
In the camp Baxter lay, an ugly red 
stain on his breast. His eyes were glazed 
in death-staring up into vacancy; and 
on his face there was a look of transfixed 
horror. 
A hasty glance around confirmed Eyre 's 
worst fears. The camp had been plun-
r1rrccl, and he was left with forty pounds 
of flour and four gallons of water-a 
, ~crt> handful of provisions for a journey 
of five hundred miles. He was now more 
than ever determined to have revenge on 
those who had played him this scurvy 
trick, and deprived him of his best and 
only friend. 
He had neither the energy nor the tooli:; 
to dig a grave for his dead companion, 
am1 the soil for many miles around was 
l1ard bare limestone. V.Trapping a blan-
ket about the head of the body, he dragged 
it into the scrub, and left it there to 
wither. 
. . . . In the gentle breeze the 
leaves rustled a tender prayer; and from 
the sea there came a hoarse and subdued 
murmur, that seemed to linger over the 
corpse in sorrowful farewell. 
Bathos. 
Beneath the stars that gently shone above, 
A youth and maiden fair sat hand in hand. 
He vowed that ever-constant was his love, 
And that he loved her only in the land. 
She silent sate, and he, to win her heart, 
Embolden'd as he was by mute consent, 
Upon her used the wiles of all his art. 
In winsome eloquence by Cupid lent 
He told her that her ear was like a shell 
Wherefrom chaste nymphs pour out the Sea-
God's wine, 
And that her voice surpassed far the swell 
Of those swift-turning spheres of heave!!'s 
chime 
That Milton sang. Her eyes to him were 
stars, 
Deep wells of love, quintessence of delight, 
His--
Just at this critical stage the advent 
of the maidell 's male projanitor exercised 
a marked damping effect; even divine 
poesy fails to express the catastrophe, 
which is left to the imagination of the 
reader. 
Resurgam.-
University Books. 
This is a subject of vital importance to 
the students, and as affairs are at present 
there is undoubtedly room for much im-
provement. Several ideas have from 
time to time occurred to me, and they may 
be the means of remedying the defects of 
the present system. V.7 e all know what 
these defects are, the main ones being 
exorbitant prices and belated arrivals of 
books ordered. Many of us could say a 
good deal more on the matter, but, as 
many of our readers are women, we shall 
pretend that that is all. What tht>n 
would be a better system than the existin::; 
one~ Our proposals arc as follows: Ld 
the University Union call a general meet-
ing of the students, at which a new society, 
called the University Book Society, shall 
be formed, all the officers and committee 
bring duly elected. 'fhe officers ought 
to bt> chosen for .their interest in the ob-
jects of the, society, their business ability, 
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their knowledge of books, etc., and not 
for their popularity, sporting ability, or 
good looks. If some of the staff could be 
per::maded to become the chief officers of 
the society for as many years as they 
could manage. it would be a great advan-
tage. If this could not be compassed. 
the presidency and treasurer's office ought 
to be filled by suitable men (or women), 
who intend to reside in Brisbane and who 
are willing to give some attention to the 
interests of the society after they have 
completed their University course. 'rhe 
remaining offices could be filled by suit-
able second, third, or fourth year students. 
'l'he objects of the society shall be the pro 
curing and distributing of books for Uni-
versity work. The Board of Faculties 
ought to be requested to keep the same 
text books for as many years as possible, 
and as is compatible with the worthy 
object of keeping our University fully up 
to elate. With regard to the set books in 
the languages, the best books ought to be 
chosen to the number sufficient to cover 
five years' courses. There ought to be 
no need to go outside of these to choose 
the authors for any year. The executive 
could secure in the third term a list of the 
hooks for the next year, receive orders 
from the studeHts after the annual exam-
inations for their books, obtain a liberal 
estimatr of the books that will be needrd 
b~' the nrxt year's fresher,<;; also receivP-
books or written promises to sell books 
from students who have finished with 
them. For the rest of the books needed let 
an order be sent through the office to the 
right English dealers or publishers. "k.r 
sending through the office we should prob-
<:.hl~' get a discount and quicker dcspatc1•, 
f.:rndcnts ought to be encouraged to dis 
pose of their books when tlwy have no 
further use for them. Some students, 
who are in comfortable circumstances ,re-
fuse to do this, and thus to help their less 
fortunate brethren. Would not a few 
solid shillings be much more useful than 
a collection of musty old books, which 
are never opened again 1 
There may be many defects in this pro-
posed system, but I am in hopes that the 
idea at least will be accepted, and a sys-
tem of some sort instituted. 
By Q.E.D. 
An Archaeological Relic. 
Extract from the "British Classical Review'' of May, 2917 A.D. 
"The following is the text of an im- now (wondrous to relate) with keen 
portant 1\'I.S. fragment lately unearthed scythe have the mowers swept over it: 
at Brisbane, Queensland. There are corn- like a whirlwind from the North or a 
paratively few lacunae, or textual diffi- iainstorm from One-Tree Hill did they 
culties of any kind, and the fragment is ravage it and \d1en their horse did baulk. 
undoubtedly a valuable record of thr they ate out their hearts in patience, if 
sport indulged in by our ancestors of per- ha ply at feeding-time he might repent 
haps a milennium ago. The style is that him and move. And now the flower~' 
of a decadent period of literature, ancl mead is laid bare, even as the hea9. of one 
appears to be practically a slavish imita- whosr barber worketh over-zealously; 
tion of the remote Greek and Latin and as J ovc 's bird, returning home, finds 
styles." his eggs rolled over the edge of his eyrie 
And I came into a great field, having into the glassy lake beneath, and his 
tall posts of wood of the mills at either young (awful to relate ) deprived of tlwir 
Pnd; for here did the champions sport, inture flights-so flit the blunt-nosed 
striving in mighty contest. Long time, hees, mourning with loud hum their pas-
as the circle of the months rolled on, had tures (his magna locuna iu Mss.). 
the lizard rnstled through the lofty grass, And in the midst of the field I beheld 
and in early summer the blunt-nosed bees a man of that country; hr had the ar1111-, 
had plied 0bcre their joyous toil, filling of a greaser, either of Sargent's. 01· s1~"]1 
their cells with sweet nectar of the sida an one as a Railway Workshops lVIan, 
retusa, flower beloved of mortals. But when he wears out his engines and out-
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strips in blackness kindly Night herself. 
For on his shoulder, in Greaser's guisr. 
be had slung a spirit-level; his locks 
shone bright with trai11-oil. Ilim 1 
addressed, sending forth winged words: 
"Sir, I pray thee tell me, if perchance 
thou kno1vest where a man may behold 
the boats wherein the iords of this coun-
try take their pleasure; for thou :-:;ee:;t 
that I am a stranger in the land, but the 
fame of the boats is spread abroad. Tell 
me then, and confer on me this hospitable 
gift.'' Thus spake I; but he answered 
hortly, pointing with directing thumb 
over his shoulder, "Follow thou thy 
ose. '' For the Greasers love not many 
words when they speak with other men, . 
but when they converse together in their 
own language, then verily their joy is in· 
talking; but for men that are not 
Greasers it is not lawful to know that 
tongue, for in sooth it is a Black Art. 
Howbeit, I hearkened unto the word 
of the Greaser; for already before a won-
drous odour, such as the breezes waft o'er 
the sail-winged sea from some whale of 
the North, or some Railway vVorkshop. or 
some kerosene store, had stricken me. So 
then I meditated within my dear heart, 
and, even as some mathematical genius 
tracks a problem, or some detective a 
thief-if perchance some citizen's house 
hath been burgled-such an one was I, as 
I tracked that un-heard-of scent to its long 
home. And it led me unto au house set 
by a river. Of third-class timber " ·as the 
house builded; no steps of inlaid gold or 
bronze adorned it; of purest \YOOd was 
the threshold, of wood the massiv<:> beam 
o'erhead. 
And I bade my dear heart take conrage, 
and entered the house, though sore afraid : 
for already before I had heard a hideous 
noise of clanging, such a noise as some 
company of musicians uttereth. \rhen 
they chant the song of the Viking; or 
like Vulcan's giant workmen in hollow 
Aetna. Yea. Cyclops-Smiths seemed they 
within, for. even as I entered, a horrible 
cry arose; and I thought in my dear 
heart, ''One hath smitten with unlucky 
hammer his thumb nail," (such \Vas th.e 
noifle thereof). But when I had entered, 
lo! there stood full six of the lord.;; of 
~hat land, some clad complete, but others 
m the scanty guise of beggars· for such 
is their custom, wh<:>n any go d~wn to the 
river in boats. And they stood in order 
by a long boat; long it was, but won-
c1ro!LS irnrrow; mid they mended an hole 
in the side thereof- with plates of bronze 
mended they it, and with cedar from up 
the line. And I saw whence came that 
mighty shouting; for lo! one of those 
lords- a fair-haired man "·as he and like-
wise a huge-muscled- did address his 
companions with winged words and the 
voice of a steam-whistle, swinging the 
\Yhile in careless hand his hammer. And 
\Yhen I spake and hailed them, breaking 
in npon his speech, he was mightily 
wrath thereat, and dashed to earth the 
hammer smeared with grease; that I held 
my peace. 
But he went on and spake [moreH 
winged words: ''Then thrust I forth from 
the shore, and ploughed up the furrows 
in time, cleaving with canvas prow the 
briny waves. Strongly did I lay me to 
the oars (Hie lacuna maxime 
deploranda). But when now I was re-
turning and was almost arrived, then in 
deed (me wretched ! ) did my left oar 
escape my notice, diving to the very mud; 
and my left hand smote my solar plexus, 
that I gasped; and the light boat qui-
vered, and swung rouncl, then sped on, 
even as some four-horsed chariot 
(Lacuna) . But there a churl 
sat in his skiff, plying well-woven netfl. 
Him hardly did I avoid with great toil; 
for of a truth not for nought did the 
men of an olden time teach me to ply 
the oar. Thus I escaped, and sped on. 
rrjoicing in my clear heart. Bnt in sooth 
him that .is over-prosperous the gods envy, 
and J up1ter nodcleth asflent to his ruin. 
So then did I, albeit laughing aloud in 
my delight, meet ruin; for in my way 
some god had set a rounded masfl of 
wood, even snch as al'(' for a guide nnto 
pilots. 'l'his then with thickening sud I 
smote. and the wa-ves (awful to r<:>late) 
rushed in. But I, qnick as when some stu-
(1ent, slothful of habit , rnshed in mad 
care<:>r when Richard'" plieth his latest 
*Doubtless a form oE the Charon mytl1. 
tObviolrnly tlw int<:>rpolation of a taste-
l<'flfl copyist. 
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11kift'; heavily heave his lungs, be breaks 
his collar-stud-such speed was mine, as ] 
turned me to the bank, and in my dear 
heart I made vows to the gods, if haply 
I might be saved; yea, and mightily cl id 
I curse all churls that fish. 
"But it pleased the Fates that I should 
come safe to land and win the welcome 
pontoon, albeit sitting in water '' 
(Ingens hiatus in Mss.) 
And a pleasant tale they told me, of 
sunken pontoons, and of Greasers toiling 
. in the yielding mud with screw-jacks. 
(Haec pars manuscriptorum Mss. ominbus 
obscura.) 
And as they discussed, lo! sudden into 
the midst of the heroes burst a chieftain 
of giant stature, whose grin also was as 
the sea for width and the sun for bright-
ness-'"-but yet tney hailed him as the Dour 
One. And he, having cast aside his cloak, 
did seize and pile in lofty heap the clothes 
and ragged tunics that lay thick upon 
the ground. As a gardener heapeth hay, 
so heaped he them,· and took them up, 
and, smiling sweetly, bade them without 
to cast them in the Bwift tide. But the 
heroes forbade it, lest some, not finding 
their vestments; might call down dire 
curses upon them. But he, answering in 
turn, said, '' 0 heroes, noblest of mortals, 
of a truth ye speak vain words ; for in 
the meeting of the heroes ye did acclaim 
me steward of the house, yea, to sweep 
the cobwebs and to chastise the naughty. 
But now ye say otherwise, 0 fickle as 
women!'' And they were sore afraid. 
and fell back. And he, in delight of 
spirit, went out and dropped his burden 
(a worthy sacrifice to Neptune) into the 
swift stream. Nor will the gods despise 
his offering, but the Nerids shall be seen 
wearing sweaters for fish-scales. 
Homo. 
Dusk. 
By NO. 394. 
(Written One Dusk While in Hospital.) 
A sweet fair evening: the glorious day 
To glorious end has glowing swung, swift 
From freshening morn through blazing noon; 
And dying .... tints the west with gray. · 
O'er all the scene those shimmering dim 
shades lift 
Which deaden each loud noise full soon; 
The trees grow dark and big and tall, . 
The water dreamy, wends its gentle flow 
Through fields where shadows lurk awhiie, 
Till all is shapeless .... and blackness all·. 
Mysterious night! the soft-voiced foe 
Of pa.in and sorrow, and trait'rous smile. 
Anti-Gas Measures. 
(Being an Extract from a Letter Received 
from the Front. ) 
It is understood .that the British Army 
is now instituting classes in France for 
instruction in 'anti-gas measures,'' the 
purpose being to train the soldiers in 
taking effective preventions against 
gas-fumes from the enemy trenches.-
Ed.) 
France, 
lOth February, 1917. 
I have' just completed a course of in-
struction in anti-gas measures. The lec-
turer, who is a chemist (Divisional Gas 
Officer!) treated on the natures, compo-
sition, and neutralizing effects of gases 
which we and Fritz employ. It's rather 
interesting altogether! Of · course, the 
idea is that there has to be one N.C.O. 
of each unit trained in this direction, 
who instructs in turn the members of his 
own unit. There is a lot of gas-helmet 
drill work attached; and one just spouts 
away before his squad on the details of 
various exercises, etc. A 'Gas N.C.O.' is 
quite a versatile customer, a versatile 
'Jack-of-all-trades ',-a meteorologist by 
day, when he conducts his ·wind observa-
tions from improvised wind-vane and esti-
mates wind velocity merely by a very 
wise contemplation of divers objects. By 
night , if he is doubtful as to the cardinal 
points, he 'star gazes, ' and looks for 
various constellations with the intelli-
gence and vivid imagination of a skilled 
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astronomer. vVe are trained so much, 
that a mere side glance at the two 
'pointers' of the Great Bear "·ill guide us 
to that bright 'pole star' lying in the 
Small Bear constellation, or to be more 
scientific-the North Star of the Ursa 
Minor. In other ·words, your "Gas 
N.C.O.' combines the four pursuits of 
chemist. meteorologist, astronomer, and 
di il! instructor. 
'Varsity Notes. 
We heartily extend the horny hand of 
"·elcomr to all freshers. May fortuue 
favour them more graciously than their 
predecessors. May they never know the 
heart.ache of a 'post,'' which is the 
quintessence and root of all evil. May 
their shadows never grow less, and may 
their guiding stars ever be in the ascen-
dant. Let them bear in mind that, as in 
going up a hill, there is always the con-
solation of going down the other side, so 
in entering the exam. room, there is al-
ways the consolation of coming out 
again. 
Many congratulations! to the happy (?) 
mortals who have one foot on the shore 
of bachelordom and the other in the deep 
sea of matrimony. Mr. L. S. Harwood 
and Mr. S. D. Crellin are in such a pre-
dicament. They have become engaged. 
Also to our Musical Conductor, Mr. V. 
E. Galway, who takes the fatal step some-
time in July next. May he wield the 
baton of matrimony with as tender and 
loving a hand as he does on Monday 
afternoons ! 
"Lives of these men all remind us. 
We should do the same thing too.'' 
To Professor Priestly, upon his recent 
family addition, we offer our expressions 
of cheer. May his dreams not be troubled 
by any nocturnal vocalizations. 
Some people seem to derive vast plea-
sure from sci·ibbling little inanities on 
notices. We offer them our tenderest 
sympathies, and wish them a spef"dy re-
turn to a healthy normality. The thi11g 
is childish. Cut it out! 
It is generally understood that dolls 
drop conveniently out of fashion when a 
girl reaches her teens. Sometimes, if the 
girl is unwise, the case is othenYise. It 
is considered intellectual to briHg one of 
these juvenile playthings into an exam. 
room-even in the guise of a mascot~ \\Te 
suggest something more ''illuminating.' 
'l'he editor wishes to thank all those 
who by their eontribntiorn; have assisted 
him in his efforts to make a successful 
issue of the magazine. Ent he finds it 
necessary to reiterate that thr interest of 
this journal lies entirely in the spon-
taneous contributions of its readers; and 
the number of thei;e must be increased to 
relieve the burden on those few who give 
so unstintedly towards its support. Only 
by tbe continued and willing assistance 
of the students, who are lucky enough to 
be talented in this direction, can an in-
teresting variety of articles be offered to 
the public, and a deadly monotony of 
thought, expression and style be avoided 
It will greatly relieve the editorial staft 
if contributors will in future send in their 
matter as soon as possible after the be 
ginning of each term. 
We tender our felicitations to all those 
students who have recently been fortu· 
nate enough to tack some significant let. 
ters to the end of their names. May they 
remember in the radiance of their exalted 
sphere the poor, sweating undergraduates 
of their former days, who are striving to 
follow in their footsteps towards the 
throne of grace where the chancellor 
sits. 
The editorial staff finds it essential for 
tile sake of convenience to cancel the cus-
tomary annual subscription of two and 
sixpence as far as it covers the present 
students .of the University. Every indi· 
vidual is requested to pay his or hm· 
shilling in the ordinary \Vay on receiving 
the magazine. The annual subscription 
will of course still be retained in the 
case of outside subscribers. 
Much joy to the Debating Society ou 
its re-formation! 
What is the matter with the considen1-
tion of a University Club to i11cludc un-
dergraduates, graduates, professors, etc., 
past and present, in an intimate bond of 
social unity? It is about time we caml' 
up into line. with other Universities? 
·where is that Honour Board of ours~ 
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C.Q·M.S. FRED BARBOUR. 
Obituary. 
(Written by the Rev. Glaister, M.A., B.D., Principal of Emmanuel College.) 
The war is taking heavy toll of our fel-
low-students. Another has fallen in 
}<~ranee. Mr. F. G. P. Barbour, a son of 
the est~emecl rector of 'foowoomba Gram-
mar Rchool. Ile entered the University in 
March, 1915, a student of Emmanuel Col-
lege. He did not remain long with u::;. 
:~e enlisted i11 August a11d left Brisbane 
iu December, a sergeant o[ rc-inforce-
ment::;. After two mo11tlis i11 Egypt hP 
joined th e 9th Battalion and landed in 
}<'ranee in April, 1916. l<'rom that date 
he saw much fighting, being almost con-
stantly in the firing lillc. He came m1-
::;cathcd through t he Pozieres and· other 
hot engageinent:; to fall at last m 
February of this year. 
::\fr. Barbour was a student of much pro-
mise. Ire had character, a power of steady 
persistence, a mind of his own with set-
tled convictions which he was always 
i·cady to defend: he was one of those who 
make a place for themselves in the world. 
Civilisation grom,; on tlw seizure of our 
hPst: all the great spiritual gains which 
make a wortliv nation have to be battled 
for. 'l'he selfi0l'd1 and the greedy enjoy 
what better men have won and secured 
by the most lavish ex:pense of toil and 
i;;acrificing even of life itself. Mr. Bar-
bour chose the latter part. 
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Roll of Honour. 
"I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith." 
Barbour, Frederick George Petty (Arts I.) , Killed in Action. 
Browne, Philip Gerald (Art8 1.), Killed in Action, 1916. 
May, 1917. 
Collin, Leslie Norman (Arts II.), Lieut.15th Batt., A.I.F., Killed in Action, 
Gallipoli, 25th April. 1915. 
Francis, Trevor (Eng. II.), Captain, 9th Reinforcements, 9th Batt., A.I.I;'., 
Killed in Action, 1917. 
Harper, .Albert Edward (Science 11.), Lieut., A.I.F., Killed in Action, 1916. 
Haymon, Frank Granville (Eng. IV.), Lieut., 9th Batt., A.I.F., Killed in 
Action, Gallipoli, 25th April, 1915. 
Jameson, Charles, Pte., 2nd Depot Batt., Killed in Action. 
Jones, Trevor Warwick (Science I.), Died in Hospital. 
Manders, :F'rank Arnold (Arts I.), 2nd Lieut., Pioneers, A.I.F., Killed m 
Action, 1917. 
McN eill, Donald (Eng.), Killed in Action. 
Oakes, Arthur Wellesley, M.A., Bnrs ar St., ,John's College, Trooper, 
A.I.F., Killed in Action, Dar danelles, August, ] 915. 
Taylor, Harry St. George (Eng. I. ), Lieut., Border Regiment, Killed in 
Action. 
Thomson, Wm. Campbell (Sc. III.) , Died on Service. 
Ward, Cyril Cutcliffe (Sc. HI.), Lieut. 26th Infantry, A.I.F., Killed m 
Action. 
Young, Neville H., (Ac. I.), Died in Hospitrl. 
Cramb, ·wm. Arthur, Administrative Staff, Private, A.M.C., Killed m 
Action, France, August, 191 G. 
War RolL 
'rhe Editor will be pleased for the in<li-
cation of any inaccuracies hereunder. 
Diamond, William Victor. 
Dinning. Hector William. 
Douglas, Walter Mather. 
Dunbar, Gordon Allan. 
Dunstan, Frank Wheatley. 
Eckersley, P. C. 
Aland, Robert Clegg. 
Baldwin, Daniel Eric. 
Bath, Walter Stanley. 
Briggs, James Logan, B.A. 
Biggs, Frederick John. 
Bond, Sydney Stanna. 
Browne, Percival Henry. 
Bryan, Walter Heywood. 
Brydon, Kenneth MacKenzie. 
Cassidy, Reg'inald J olm. 
Cholmeley, Roger J. 
Cornwall, Hugh Mackay. 
Crane, Frederick Gordon. 
Cribb, Eric Clarke. 
Curwen-\Valker, Ewan. 
Cullen, Edwin Boyd. 
:F'ielding, Frank. 
Fisher, W. G., B.A. 
Florence, J. N. 
Foote, L. H. 
Fowles, Duncan. 
Francis, Eric. 
Frankel, A. P. 
Fryer, J. D. 
Garland, D. 
Graham, M. D. 
Gunson, W. N., B.A. 
Hall, E. C, 
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Hardie, Sir David, M.D. 
Hirst, W. 
Horn, A., M.B. 
Horn, H. W.-
Huxham, A. J. 
Hughes, F'. G. 
Jackson, R S., M.B. 
Jones, A. II., B.A. 
Jones, C. II.. B.A. 
J\..Pnncdy, E. w. 
Kyle, vY. M. 
Lloyd, N. A., B.E. 
Loney, E. 
Macdonnell, L". F. 
:i.\fointyre, A. L. 
Melbourne, A. C. V., B.A. 
Mellor, R. W. H. 
Merrington, E. N., B.A. 
'4ewton, G. 0. 
Noble, J. A. 
Norman, E. P., B.E. 
O'Sullivan, F. M. 
0 'Brien, 0. W., B.A. 
Parnell, T., M.A. 
Paton, A. F. 
Partridge, E. H. 
Patterson, C. R. 
Penny, G. J. 
Percy, R. A. 
Powe, A. B., B.A. 
Radcliffe, J. N., B.A. 
Rankin, W. E. D. 
Reinhold, W. J., B.E. 
Robinson, J. A., B.A. 
Rowe, Rev. G. E. 
Row, A. W.L. 
Simmonds, W. P. 
Smith, E. H. 
Thelander, E. A. 
Trout, R. C. 
Wilson, G. C. 0. 
Wilson, G. II. 
Wonderley, C. T., B.A. 
ADMINISTRA'l'IVE AND LA BORA· 
TORY STAjJ'F'. 
Cramb, J. D. 
Hoskins, Wm. 
Illidge, Chas. 
Wright, George. 
lIO:i.\JE BERVICES AND l\1UNl'fION::->. 
Barton, E. C. G. 
Boyle, R. A. 
Bonham, P. H. 
Cumbrac-Stewart, B. A., B.C.f1. 
Darvall, A. E. J., B.A. 
Gibson, Alex. J. 
Powler, '\V. l\I. B. 
Gray, A. K., B.A. 
Hargreaves, E. '\V., l\LSc. 
Hurwood, A. 
Hein, R. 
Hurwood, A. 
Jones, 'f. G. H., l\1.Sc. 
Latimer, R. W. 
Nielson, J. F., B.Sc. 
Marsden, A. J., B.Sc. 
Quinn, R. G. 
Ross, C. N., B.E. 
Saunders, G. J., B.E. 
Singleton, H. P. 
Sherman, T. L., B.E. 
Scriven, H. E. B., B.E. 
Stable, J. J., M.A. 
Steele, B. D .. D.Sc. 
'\Y agner, J:. G. 
Watkins, S. B., B.Sc. 
Wrigley, J. H., B.E. 
College Notes. 
WOMEN'S COLLEGE NOTES. 
No doubt when you all read the para-
graph in the 'Bulletin,' which said that 
the sign "full up" was posted on O'Jl' 
college gates, you rightly guessed that 
our ranks had been greatly swellerl f'l 
the advent of Fresher reinforcenwn ts. 
Besides the twenty-five students, ed!rge 
also shelters beneath its protectin~ roof 
a menagerie, consisting of canaries, swal-
lows and cats. The two last-mentioned 
arc rathel' annoying at times, defeating 
tlle arduous attempts of our amateur gar-
deners to grow sweet peas and other edi-
bles. ,,,.. ~ 
'l'alking of edibles reminds us of several 
SllJlpers held lately-one as a welcome to 
our Freshers, anotl1er in honour of our 
Prrsident's attaining the right to sit with 
knet>s crossed, and many more for various 
reasons. mostly to dispose of hampers 
received from home. At the first of these 
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we proved the truth · of the old adage 
"Still waters run deep," and we are surf' 
that had the editor . been present, his 
heart would have leapt for very joy at thr 
marvellous display of histrionic talent on 
the part of the freshers. At the second. 
which was rather more formal, we --
but enough! [Just in timc.-Ecl.] For 
although we could give lengthy details 
of what happened, '"e have been warned 
that all people do not appreciate windy 
dissertations, be they ever so interesting. 
The ''Ena'' is ever an important factor 
in our existence, an\). several matters con-
concerning it have been brought under 
our notice lately. \Ve wish that someone 
woul<l supply a long-felt want and pub-
lish a book entitled "Etiquette on a 
Ferry.'' The following are the points to 
which we should like to draw special 
attention :-Should a gentleman recognise 
a lady of his acquaintance on the ferry? 
Is it correct to keep one 's umbrella open 
on the ferry ? Should one, after franti-
cally rushing down the "Causeway" and 
arriving at the pontoon just in time to 
see the ferry steam out, be expected to 
keep a smiling countenance ? 
Tutorials are now in full swing; no 
wonder the English tutor "glumped" 
when he saw the crowd that confronted 
him for English I. ! Thi1ik of essay correc-
tion when time is so valuable and one is 
in such demand!! But there's a good 
time coming, even if we never live to see 
it. 
We wish to thank Miss Bagr, l\fi Ps 
Payne, Miss Ruddell, MiRs Walker, and 
Miss Swanwick for th eir giftR, which add 
so much beauty to our Common Room. 
We also . desire to assure Mii:;s Swmiwick 
of our gratitude for her thoughtful act 
in leaving the two pictures which deco-
rate the hall of Oskarsholme, and the gro-
logy hammer which is playing an almost 
indispensible part in the launclry-\~'e s~y 
''almost'' advisedly, becam;e there is stil l 
part of a wooden spoon left. 
Women are ever curious-you know 
that certain grammarians ar e included to 
assign feminine gender to the oft-repeated 
word "why." To illustrate :-Why is it 
that beds do not ·wallc nowadays? 
Why is not "Yours faithfully" the cor-
rect way to end an official letter 
·why have people taken to kisRing hot 
irons instead of the blarney-stone? 
ST. JOHN'S COLLEGE. 
1'his yem: College opened '"ith nine 
stmlents including six of last year's men. 
To Le{miC', who has now done the trick, 
W<' offC'r . our congratulations. May he 
br happy! . 
A tennis tournament has Rtarted m 
College, and we hope that it will help 
to keep np interest in the game. 
'rhe College is forming a rowing crew 
and we hope to have college races .this 
year. 
Lieut. G. A. Dunbar, one of our stu-
dents, has gained the Rhodes Scholarship 
for 1916, and we all join in offering our 
heartiei:;t congratulations. 
KING'S COLLEGE NOTES. 
Although we have not been much in the 
public eye during the previous year on 
account of our diminished numbers, this 
year we intend to be well to the fore in 
everything connected with the University. 
We now have eight men attending lec-
tures whose brilliant qualities ought cer-
tainly to placate the staff and sav,e us 
eventually fro111 the horrors of the "post" 
and othe~· such indignities. (This is a 
Rim: le statement of fact; do not imagine 
that we '''ish to boast. ) At anyrate therr 
is no doubt that we will open the eyes of 
those who watch over our destinies. 
The past students were overjoyed to 
wPlcome their successors and took great 
pains to prepare a proper r eception. We 
must say that it was some time before 
feelings · wpre reciprocated, but the 
:iffair finishrd to the satisfaction of all 
concerned, though hardly to that of the 
neighbourr-;. Everybody for about half a 
mile around knew that something had 
happC'ned, hut vaguely ascribed the 
manifestations to a family disturbance 
somPwherr in th e neighbourhood. 
The list of gradnate8 this year contains 
the nameR of HeinPr and Holdaway, who 
"·pre bot h in residence here last year. We 
wish them the best of luck in the future. 
V{e hope that the College will maintain 
its reputation for succrss in both scho-
lar-;tic and athletic matters. 
Our former students have been dis-
tingnii:;hing tlwmselves at the war. 'fhe 
friends of ,J. A. (Reg.) Robinson will be 
pleased to learn that he now holds the 
rank of Major. It came as a shock to 
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the College to hear of the death in France 
of Captain Trevor Francis, M.C. He was 
well liked by all who knew him, and ·we 
express our sympathy with his family. 
EMMANUEL COLLEGE NOTES. 
The session had not long begun when 
there came to us the news of the dedath 
of Frederick Barbour. A few days ago we 
learned that C. C. Jameson had also been 
cut off. Both were here for a session, and 
were equipping themselves-well, for any-
thing but war; but they decided for war, 
each feeling that it was his duty to take 
up arms in the conflict for national jus-
tice. Both were able fellows, and took a 
leading place in athletics. They left full 
of hope, and no ''waft of death went 
out'' from them to us; but both have 
''gone over tlw top,'' not to return. 
·whether they rxpectcd this, we do not 
know; but we do know that they con-
sidered it a possibility. And in view 
of that, and, taking into account the fact 
that they were students with a record of 
hard study behind them for a work they 
were to have done in the future, their 
sacrifice is all the greater. They have 
obtained a "full discharge" ; we trust 
they have also gained the crown of life. 
The reformation of the Association has 
infused new spirit into the members of 
the College. and the suggestion of holding 
periodic debates is, perhaps, responsible 
for the numerous informal ones held 
usually at luncheon, and very often m 
close proximity to the telephone. 
Society Notes. 
C.U. NOTES. 
rhis year promises to be a most success-
ful one for the C.U. vVe began well with 
a splendid delegation to the Conference 
at Buninyong, Victoria. There were six-
teen delegates from Queensland. This 
was a very good representation of our 
Union considering the. distance we had to 
go. 
The importance of attending Confer-
ence cannot be over-emphasised. Those 
who had the good fortune to be present 
at Buninyong have just begun to realize 
the high place the Student Movement 
holds in the Southern Universities and 
the possibilities before it in this. 
A programme of weekly addresses has 
been tlrawn up and as we gave the 
speakers good notice before hand, we were 
able to get those we ·wanted. The weekly 
mertings have been vrry well attended, 
and the addresses much appreciated. 
Bible study and social study circles are 
now in full swing and keen enthusiasm is 
being shown. 
During this term we had have a visit 
from the travelling secretary, Mr. P. A. 
Wisewould. 'rhe other secretary, Miss 
Margery Herring, is to come during the 
beginning of second term. 'rhe visits of 
the travelling secretaries are always a 
great factor in our C.U. life. Like Con-
ference, these visits link our branch of 
the movement to those of the other Aus-
tralasian Universities. 
UNIVERSITY UNION. 
The Annual General Meeting of the 
Union was held in the Men's Common 
Room on April 13th. The meeting was 
largely attended. and it was gratifying to 
see such a large number of freshers 
rresent. 
The l<'ifth Annual Report \\·as presented 
and shmnd that, with one exception, the 
vnrious affiliated clubs and societies had 
had a very successful year. The balance 
sheet was also read and apparently the 
chief expense is the telephone account. 
This ye.ar the committee hope to improve 
the finances of the Union which can only 
be done by every student becoming a 
member and "paying his subscription." 
'I'he election of officers was held and the 
iollo"·ng wrre elected for the ensuing 
year :-President. Mr. Geo. Cooling; 
treasurer, Mr. 0. I<'. Blakey; secretary, Mr. 
S. G. Kennedy. 
A few items of interest should prove 
verv beneficial to freshers. The Univer-
sity Union controls all the social clubs 
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within . the University, and is a sister or-
ganisation to the Sports Union, which 
controls the Sports Club, each of these 
unions recognising as its superior the 
Students' Representative Council. At 
present the constituent clubs are the 
Musical Society, the Dramatic Society, the 
Women's Club, and the Men's Club. It 
has been decided also to revive the Debat-
ing Society, and a schedule of suitable 
debates is being drawn up. An annual 
imbscription of five shillings enti"..les n 
member to use the common room, lockers, 
telephone, etc., whereas a subscription of 
ten shillings covers the total expenses of 
membership to all the constituent clubs 
and to the Union itself. 
The main object of the Union is to pro-
mote the intellectual culture of its mem-
bers and to provide a common meeting 
ground for the Senate, staff, graduates, 
and undergraduates. The renewal of the 
Debating Society should provide perhaps 
the best means of attaining this object. 
In conclusion the committee would urge 
all freshers and non-members to jioin the 
Union at once, and so help it in its work, 
and incidentally reap the many advan-
tages that are to be gained b~r member-
ship. 
WOMEN'S CLUB NOTES. 
The Women's Club began the year with 
its customary welcome to the freshers, 
which enables fresher women to break the 
ice before commencing their lectures. 'fhe 
club has a good membership, and its sub-
branches, the Reel Cross Society and the 
L.B.T.D.A., are in a flourishing condition. 
The Red Cross executive would be glad to 
welcome more freshers into the Society. 
The club held a debate in the Common 
Room on the 17th April on the subject: 
''Is it better to cultivate fully exceptional 
ch ildren than to expend more energy in 
forcing on those of mediocre ability.' 1 
1\Iiss Bage presided and there was a good 
attendance. About 27 women took part 
in the discussion, which became heated at 
t imes, bnt on putting the motion to tlh' 
vote the meeting decided by a small 
majority against it. 'fhe supper, which 
Miss Bage kindly provided, "'<tS much 
enjoyed. The club intends to finish tl.is 
term by a social ewning to be lwlcl mi 
l\1,,y 12th the proceeds of which wlll be 
given to the Red Cross Society. 
MEN'S CLUB. 
Owing to the fact that the first term is 
not far advanced, the activities of the 
Men's Club have not been evident, but 
judging from the large number of 
freshers , there is every reason for expect-
ing this year to prove most successful. 
Although the past year was in every 
way satisfactory, it must be understood 
that this club is still in its infancy, and 
that now is the time which decides 
whether the club is to be a success or not. 
There is no doubt that a Men's Club is 
essential in a University to promote a 
feeling of fellowship amongst its mem-
bers, and to provide them with an occa-
sional diversion from the usual routine. 
:B'or these reasons it is hoped that all 
will endeavour to help the Men's Club 
as well as they can, and this can best be 
clone by attending all those functions 
conducted by it, and by showing a definite 
interest in its affairs in general. 
DRAMATIC SOCIETY. 
The Dramatic Society has at last roused 
itself from its lethargic state and is now a 
living concern. Weekly rehearsals ar e 
being carried on with a view to producing 
"Twelfth Night" towards the end of 
second term. It was rather unfortunatt' 
that more members of the society could 
uot be accommodated in the play, but 
those to whom parts have been allotted are 
urgently requested to attend regularly, 
and must be prepared to sacrifice some 
time, if the production is to be a success. 
MUSICAL SOCIETY. 
'l'his very important factor in Univer-
i:,ity life is still leading in numbers and 
enthusiasm. Our best guarantee of suc-
cess lies in the stability of the old mem-
bers. of whom "·e have many, and i.n the 
customary zeal of the newcomers. whieh 
we heartily welcome. At the Annual 
Meeting held recently, four of the old 
members were re-electecl. to the Committee. 
P1·of. Priestly still presides, with :'.\Iessrs. 
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Hawken and Jones as .iblA assistant~; am1 
our accomplished pianist (lVIiss Andrews) 
and popular conductor (1\'Ir. Vitcor E. 
Galway, l\'rns. Bae. ), still direct the har-
monious blendings. It is the intention 
6f the Society this :vear to offer t"·o con-
eerts to the public. 
WOMEN 'S HOCKEY CLUB. 
'l'he Hockey season opened arn;pi.cionsly 
in the :fifth wrek of term 1Yith a match 
between Graduates arnl 1Tndergrndnaks. 
r es ulting in a win for thr Graduates lly ± 
to 2. Weekly practices held 011 \VeclueR-
clay and 'rlrnrsday afternoons, have u11 -
eartl1ed some budding talent among the 
fres herR, and we may look forward to some 
good matches within the University dur-
ing second term. \Ve also hope to meet 
.l\faryborough and Gympie teams later in 
t he year. 
Despite the fact that our application 
for a grant \Yas refused by the Sports 
Union, the suggestion that a match should 
be played at the Buninyong conferene re-
ceived keen support from Melbourne dele-
gates. 'l'he Ballarat oval was secured and 
in spite of the intense heat an exciting 
match between l\Ielbourne and Queensland 
rniversity ·women's Hockey Clubs was 
witnessed bv the whole conference. Our 
captain and. left wing and the right wing 
of the l\Ielbourne team were disabled and 
had to rl'tire at half-time- vacancies in 
the Q1wrnsland Ride being filled by Mr. 
Strngnell mid i.Ir. Paterson, and in the 
Mel bomnc team by l\Ir. Kelly, an inter-
state hockey player ancl incidentally a 
lectnn·1· at J\Ielbourne University. The 
Queensland kam, though faster and (w ~ 
haw this on the umpire's authority) on 
the whole the better team, failed miserably 
in the striking circle, with the result that 
we were beaten by 2 goals to nil. Freshers 
will be pleased to hear that Sydney dele-
gates so admired our costume that they 
barracked for Queensland '' omnes aa 
unum.',. 
Correspondence. 
THE POSITION OF STUDENTS IN THE 
WAR. 
To the Editor. 
Sir,-It has come under my notice that 
a pr ominent Brisbane clergyman, in the 
course of a sermon delivered recently 
befor e a body of Citizen Force men (in-
cluding several of our Undergraduates), 
spoke in terms of the strongest contempt 
of the men eligible for service who are at 
present attending the University. In con-
liection with this, I feel impelled to state 
dearly what appears to me the general 
attitude of University men regarding this 
insistent problem. Charges of slackness 
and unpatriotism have i:ieldom been formu-
lated against us; but when mud is slung, 
some is sure to stick, and even in the 
minds of just and sensible people there is 
l::n indignant wonder as to why so many 
Un iversity eligibles are not yet with the 
colours. 
I propose to bring forward a few 
obvious considerations to show how un-
justifiable such a charge is. In the :firf't 
place, made as it was before men of all 
sorts and clasr-;es and all political opinions, 
it cannot well fail to intensify the peculiar 
misapprehensions concerning the 1JnivPr-
Rities. their 1vork and their students, which 
umloubtedly exist among a large propor-
tion of the people. I refer to such things 
HR the impression-a very natura... sur · 
vival of our older system of education--
that secondary and tertiary education 11,re 
the rich man's monopoly, and that th<?re-
fore the Grammar Schools and UEiver-
sities are training-grounds of Conser-
Yatifnn. In point of fact, what we have 
here is a healthful admixture of members 
of various se~tions of the community. a.id 
;111yo1ie who had heard an aver-tgc hom· 
of· Common-room conversation wo111tl Ct'r-
tainly acquit us of the charge of consti-
tuting a single solid political clique. 
.r\110ther qnite common miseor:ception 
consists of the idea that the student's li fe 
is uearly all play and hardly any wnrk. 
\YPll, perhapR it is natural for ·.,he manual 
-.rnrkcr to discredit brain-1rnrk, and ffJr · 
'Jnre well-founded prejudice to die hard. 
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But my point is this, that nothing can 
Justify a man in fanning these · emlvrs 
into flame again, when such a cour;,c i:> 
avoidable .. Much unnecessary bitterness 
might be escaped, if only recruiters would 
refrain from censuring any on<' section of 
the community in the hearing of 
members of another. All-important as 
their work is, it need not, and must not, 
be allowed to foster class-hatred and the 
mutual political intolerance which is the 
base of Australian society. 
Secondly, why does the gentleman in 
question choose as the objects of his re-
viling the members of an institution 
whose record of enlistments compares so 
favourably with that of the rest of the 
State? He would have every eligible 
University man enlist. From such all 
emphatically special mention of us, it is 
surely a reasonable inference that he 
believes the work of thP University ~ti.t· 
dent to be the least indispensable 01' any 
in the community. This means falling in 
with the ordinary, shallow view that a 
capacity for earning wages, it may be 
by continual repetition of some simple 
process, is of more value to the State than 
the really well-trained brain; readers of 
Marion Crawford will recollect how ''Mr. 
Isaacs" convincingly sho>Ys the superior 
adaptability, and hence usefulness, that 
are the results of a proper education. It 
may be urged, of course, that this super-
iority is dormant until after graduation. 
and that the undergraduate, being at 
T resent simply a burden to the State, 
ought to make himself useful in this 
emergency at the Front. To the present 
writer, the matter seems one for the indi-
vidual or the family to decide. But by 
way of defence against indiscriminate 
charges, it may be observed that there is, 
to say the least, nothing unpatriotic in 
the action of the medical or engineering 
~:tudents; who, by staying back a year or 
two, render themselves more effective for 
the service of their country. 
An accusation of slackness is a dan-
gerous one to make; the mere fact that a 
man acts in a certain way does not help 
one to discoYer his motives. Two men 
may decide on the same course of action 
from entirely different motives. 'l'here 
may be a f~w conscientious objectors 
among us-and all honour to the honest 
c-o ! But the great majority of University 
men, I am convinced, take up a perfectly 
crthodox position with regard to the 
war; that is to say, they condemn Ger-
many's policy and brutal methods, are 
satisfied that Great Britain starnls, in the 
main at any rate, on the side of nobler 
ideals, and, while absolutely lacking in 
the sentiment of the "Hymn of Hate," are 
"-illing and eager to help in this unavoid-
able, make-shift affair called war, as so 
many noble fellows have clone before 
them. 
But it must be remembered that, in 
spite of our large enlistments, the great 
majority of our undergraduates are not 
yet twenty-one years of age; and many of 
these cannot obtain the consent of their 
parents to allow them to enlist. Others, 
who can obtain such consent, have seri-
ously thought the matter out, and decided 
that it is not their duty, all things con-
sidered, to enlist immediately; it is very 
noticeable how many men join up after 
graduating. And when all is said and 
done, the point is not so much the rights 
and wrongs of immediate or delayed en-
listment, as the necessity that lies on every 
man to come to the best decision he can, 
and then stand by it; the only sin in this 
matter is thoughtlessness. 
The Australians, indeed the British race 
generally, are often said to be reticent 
a bout their feelings; and certainly it is 
true that, taken en masse, our students 
are glib enough about discussing to what 
extent it is true that this is a trade war, 
and such questions; while a grave reserve 
surrounds them when their own indi-
vidual cases are approached. This I 
believe to be a national trait, as is gene-
rally maintained; but it is a fair indication 
of inward tumult, that several strong 
undergraduate anti-Conscriptionists, at 
the time of the referendum, were heard to 
say that, as far as they themselves were 
concerned, they were eagerly desirous 
that the '' Y cs'' vote should win, as this 
would save them further trouble ir~ 
making up their minds. 
I am, etc., 
"ONE OF THE ELIGTHTJES ... 
• 
Mfi.y. 1917. UNIVERSITY :MAGAZINE. 47 
ELECTIONS. 
The Editor, U.Q.M. 
Dear Sir,-
It is only after much consideration that 
J am forced to express my thoughts, in 
connectioH ·with two very important 
factors in University life. I refer to the 
attaining of positions in the various 
uuions, and. a matter in regard to the 
Hhodes Scholarship award, as far as it 
concerns the students. In so writing, I 
·would have it distinctly unclerntood that 
it is not an outburst against any particular 
section of the students but a criticism of 
the general order of existing conditions 
concerned with these matters. 
.My first grievance is the incompetency 
of persons nominated to fill positions of 
retiring members. Surely custom and the 
moral right of a claimant should be con-
1-iidered in such things. I have always had 
an idea of the custom and yet I may be 
wrong. It was explained to me by meu 
who unfortunately have now left the 
'Varsity that a 'fresher' was practically 
ineligible for office except as a committee-
man. In his second year an undergrad-
uate became eligible for the position of 
hon. treasurer or secretary of any particu-
lar union in which he as a fresher had 
shown keen interest. 'rhe secretary was 
usually selected with a view to holding 
the presidency in his third year, being 
morally entitled to this higher office if he 
had carried out his previous duties satis-
factorily and was desirous of the position. 
Of course there have been exceptions, as 
is readily seen in the Rowing Club this 
year. If exceptionally good men come in 
and are recognised as such by older men 
in the University, then they are justified 
in standing for electioH for the various 
offices. Similarly the excepiion holds for 
second and third year men under the same 
conditions. The controlling factor in such 
Pxceptions is, 1 believe. that ·senior men 
nominate these claimants. There has been 
however a pitiful tendency this year to 
disregard this moral claim and customary 
course. As an example, we have seen a 
second year man stand for president of 
the Senior Union of the University, his 
uomina tion being signed by a second year 
man and a first year man (neither of 
"·horn had evrn lwen on the committee of 
the union himself ), "·hen he knew that a 
third year man of tried worth who had 
'slogged' for the union for 12 months as 
secretary had been nominated by the re-
tiring president and seconded by the 
treasurer. both of whom had worked 
beside him during his period of office as 
secretary. 'l' he ex-president was a grad-
uate and the treasurer a third year man. 
l assert absolutely that for a man to stand 
in face of theRe facts, reveals either that 
he is a glorious idiot or a man of consum-
mate conceit. 
l\'Iy chief woe however is connected with 
the students' method of handling the 
Rhodes Scholarnhip candidates. Some man 
at the beginning of the year thinks or is 
led to believe that he has a claim to this 
blue ribbon of University education, and 
he immediately gathers his clan and urges 
them to "push" him into the highest 
social and sporting positions to be 
obtained at the University. They, once 
having selected him as their candidate 
for the year, get to work with a venge-
ance. Woe to the morally entitled presi-
dent then! If the circle of supporters has 
sufficient members to pack committees, it 
is extremely likely that its candidate will 
get the students' vote at the end of the 
year. This vote is sent into the selection 
committee as the honest effort of the 
various unions to choose the best candi-
date. In many cases no doubt it is an 
honest effort but I fear that conscience is 
a variable quantity for the most parts in 
rmch matters. 
Of course, sir, I know my criticism 
throughout has been of a destructive 
nature, but surely no constructive effort 
is necessary, on my part in such a case. 
Surely there is some moral force work· 
ing, and surely there can be no need for 
expressing in words the high moral tone 
expected in University life, need I say 
more~ 
Yours sincerely, 
C. K. EVANS. 
The Editor, U.Q.M. 
Dear Sir,-
In your last issue there appeared a letter 
criticising a certain action of the Christian 
Union. AR a period of five months has 
elapsed since that time I do not intend to 
reply to the letter in this issue, but desire 
to make a suggestion to the committee of 
management of the Magazine. 
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In future, when a letter is written for 
publication criticising the action of any 
public body in the University I think it 
·would be only fair and just to this par-
ticular body that the letter be referred 
to the executive o.f that body before 
publication. In that case the letter and 
its reply (be it defence or explanation) 
could appear in the same issue. It is 
useless to reply to a letter which appeared 
at least ten weeks previously, and in the 
case of the last term issue a period of 
five months elapses before the next issue 
is published. 
Had the letter above referred to been 
submitted to the executive of the C.U. I 
am sure that their action could have been 
justified. 
I am, etc., 
E. W. C. HOLDA WAY, 
Ex-President C.U. 
[In future, the above suggestion will be 
carried into effect; and any complaints 
against or criticism on a University 
section will before publication be placed 
in the hands of that particular body 
or society, in order to give the person 
or committee concerned ample oppor-
tunity to publish a reply in defence or 
explanation in the same issue.-Ed.l 
A MATTER OF TIME. 
Hallecadulia Villa, 
a.d. V. Kal. l\'[ai, 1917. 
Dear Editor,-
Having had the misfortune to slip upon 
a plank in my early youth, thereby 
forcibly obliterating an abnormal swell-
ing corresponding to my literary bump-
needless to add I believe in bumps, sir-
I now forfeit any pretentious I may have 
had in the literary line. Therefore I first 
apologise for my presumption in daring to 
indite such a communication as this, 
since writing, especially letter writing, is 
rather my avocation than my vocation, 
and is consequently not in my line, as 
doubtless you will ultimately observe. I 
cannot write aR it ·were, in fact I am not 
too well up in . the art of writery. this 
being due partly to the fact that I am 
not much of a writer, and seldom if ever 
write, and partly to the hasty exit of the 
aforesaid bump under the action of the 
equal and opposite impulsive blow of the 
plank; and as a matter of fact what I do 
write is generally of a }:llagiaristic nature. 
Consequently I shall not bore you by even 
attempting to write more than a few lines, 
since an epistolatory communication of. 
exceedingly great length is not only 
beyond me, but, when written by one, who 
like myself is, as you are now perhaps 
aware, not a fluent nor indeed in any 
manner a verbose writer, seeing that what 
I do write, is in a sense nonsense, is apt 
to be boring to those who may have the 
misfortune to peruse the effusion. 
Besides, by employing this method of 
stating my grievances, I am doubtless call-
ing down upon my defenceless head the 
just and righteous indignation of divers 
politicians who have come to look upon 
the concoction of abusive epistles as their 
never failing resource in times of stress; 
I might venture to state that they now 
consider themselves to have monopolised 
the right of so righting their wrongs. 
But, sir, it is not so. And, since brevity 
is the soul of wit and tediousness the 
limbs and outward flourishes, I will be 
brief and refrain from an impertinent 
imposition, and injudicious acquisition of 
your valuable space. Accordingly I shall 
forthwith elucidate the object of this my 
rpistle. I have a complaint, sir, a com-
pleynte on ye polite state of ye Uni. 
clockery to which my attention was first 
attracted by the curses not loud but deep, 
scarcely audible above the manly tread 
of undergradesses tramping to lectures, 
IYhich aforesaid curses, accompanied by 
malevolent glances at the clocks, induced 
me to institute a synchronomical investi-
gation which extended over a period of 
antilog. 1.1761 moons, with the result that 
i wo distinct • and startling facts were 
rrvealed. Firstly, no two minute hands 
were ever in the same phase and secondly 
the difference in phase may be represented 
by any point on a range whose upper and 
lo"·er limits differed from 11-2 and 11-6 
i·espectively by a quantity e as small as 
"·e please. But to come down from these 
vague generalities to the consideration of 
precise de:finities, I shall quotr a par-
ticular instance. Two clocks, the shortest 
distance between which measured in arbi-
tl'ary units being exactly equivalent to 
t 1Yrnty canes like the registrar's and a 
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test tube plac~d end. to end, showed a 
phase difference of 11-6 or a time interval 
of five minutes. The Phase Rule now 
suggested a possible solution; for we have 
two degrees of freedom, one of which 
is fixed by the distance, i.e., the longitu-
dinal difference being constant; hence the 
only variable is the time of either clock. 
Now since the reciprocal of the radius of 
curvature of my mathematical bump is of 
the order of small quantities, I now barked 
the tender shins of my apprehension on 
this stumbling block. Could such a small 
difference in longitude result in such a 
large variation in time. Personally, I am 
of the opinion that the second differential 
of the time with respect to the longitude 
is positive and if idem ac ego sentis, then 
I would make a suggestion. Might not 
some undergrad be appointed as registrar 
to regulate petty donations in cash to be 
ultimately disposed of' in the proeuration 
of a theoretically pure product obtained 
by the hydrolysis of methyl chloride V 
By this small spirituous offering might we 
not bribe the corresponding University 
functionary to attend to this small griev-
ance which I have briefly brought to your 
notice? Should this suggestion meet with 
your approval I do hereby authorize you 
to head the list with my name, opposite 
which let there appear tlie price of a cheap 
whisky. 
Only the fact that it is repulsive to my 
better nature to hear the men, yea and 
the women th ns indulging in the use of 
anathemas, has induced me to emerge from 
the shell of 111~' extreme modesty to thiK 
exteut. 
I am, etc., 
PRO. BONO PUBLICO. 
Book Review. 
''We beg to draw the attention of our 
readers to a useful little volume lately 
published under the title of ''Twentieth 
Century Etiquette,'' by Professor Sey-
moraneeort, lecturer in Civics and Morals 
at the Ludi Asinorum. \Ve quote a few 
extracts from Chapter L., "Hints to Gen-
tlemen'':-
(1) On no account should a gentleman 
alter his position and rise from his seat 
when a lady enters the room. 
(2) It is not customary to remove your 
pipe when conversing with a lady. A 
young man is not admitted into cultured 
society until he has mastered the art of 
speaking with a lighted pipe between his 
lips. 
(3) It is not considered good form to 
offer a lady visitor a chair; she would 
resent such familiarity. 
'l'he work is in the author's happiest 
vein; originality is the keynote of the 
whole work, and sympathetic insight into 
the ways of womankind permeates every 
paragraph. 
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